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HE Jarvis Street Baptist Church, reputed to be one of 
the richest and most unencumbered institutions in the 
: city, has been paying annually nine hundred or a 
thousand dollars taxes, though exempt under the statutes 
from any such impost. It has been the pride of many of its 
members that while other churches demanded and received 
exemption from taxation they rendered unto Caesar what was 
Caesar’s without claiming that the state has a right to sup- 
port churches to the extent of exempting them from assess- 
ment. ‘The letter of Mr. John Firstbrook, treasurer of the 
. Jarvis Street Baptist Church, to the Mayor, which has been 
made public this week, goes to show that this wealthy or- 
ganization of Christians has grown weary of well-doing as far 
as the paying of taxes is concerned. Taking as an excuse an 
ill-considered lease given to an Anglican, or something of a 
union, church, on the Island, the Jarvis street brethren decline 
to further contribute to the city’s finances while that sort of 
thing is permitted. As a business proposition this sort of thing 
is doubtless permissible. As a matter of religion pure and un- 
defiled we must all regret the retrograde movement of these 
good people who find their annual contribution to the city’s 
taxes failing to stir up an anxiety for right-doing before God 
and man. We have every reason to believe that it was a 
matter of principle which caused them to pay their taxes, 
though now it is te be feared that it was partly in hope 
that their example would lead others to do likewise and in 
the end they would not be financial sufferers. It is certainly 
to be regretted that their example has not been followed by 
other denominations or other local churches of their own de- 
nomination. If it was not a matter of advertisement in the 
beginning, but purely a matter of principle, why should it be 
abandoned? If the principle was correct when they started to 
pay taxes some ten or twelve years ago, has it ceased to be 
a matter of conscience now? Has the conscience of the Bap- 
tist church in Jarvis street changed or has the principle 
changed? It cannot be said that they are less able to afford 
the contribution now than they were then. Why are they less 
willing to contribute what has been a standing rebuke to 
every other church? It is a matter of perplexity to those who 
watch the doings of churches whether they are following the 
meek and lowly Nazarene or are simply following m hardly be 
tempered by some commercio-religious idea. It can hardly be 
charged that the Jarvis Street Baptist Church has been more 
devoid of a strong religious impulse than other denominational | 
organizations. In fact, it has been held up as the chief of all | 
the churches in good works and as the leader of the doctrine 
of paying its way. Its retrogression, its abandonment of its 
position, its falling in line with the other churches, which take 
everything they can get and give no more than they are forced 
to give, seems to be something in the nature of a proof that | 
churches nowadays are being managed on business principles 
and that matters of conscience have very little effect upon 
the conduct of those who run them. I am particularly sorry 
to see the Jarvis Street Church assume its present attitude, 
for I have been opposed to exemptions of all kinds for a great 
many years. Non-Catholics by this pursuit of municipal con- 
tributions—an exemption is nothing but a contribution—turn 
everything over to the hands of our Roman Catholic fellow , 
citizens, who own such large institutions and have so many | 
churches that in the long run they are the chief beneficiaries | 
of such a law. It possibly does not matter whether Protest- | 
antism—or call it non-Catholicism—dies out or not, for it is) 
quite possible that the priests are more fit to manage the | 
spiritual affairs of the people than pastors are, but to those! 
who have been brought up as most Baptists have, with an idea 
that there should be no connection between church and state, 
the incident of which [ speak will be especially painful. 
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“T° ALKING with a bank manager the other day as to the 
safety of investments in companies which put their 
money out on “call loans,” he told me that there was 

no such thing as a really safe call loan system in Canada. 

“We are criticized for investing our money in New York in- 

stead of furthering industrial enterprises at home. As a mat- 

ter of fact. New York is the only place on this continent 
where there is such a thing as a perfectly secure call loan 
system. The volume of business is so great that the bank 
manager can take the securities brought to him, sort them 
out, and only accept as many of each as he thinks the market 
can under no circumstances knock out, and thus the loan will 
be recoverable, no matter what happens. ‘Call loans’ in Bos- 
ton and Chicago are not in the same class. No matter what 
happens a New York call loan means the recovery of the 
money when the cash is needed, for so little is advanced on 
the securities, and, as I said before, the securities are so care- 
fully graded, that interest can be earned on capital so recover- 
able at any moment, with absolute certainty. By lending our 
money on this sort of security we protect our customers here 
in Canada and are able to extend credits which would other- 
wise be impossible. The loan societies, insurance companies 
and trust corporations which are doing so large a call loan 
business in this country are toying with funds which were not 
entrusted to them for any such speculative purpose. If a 
crash should come these call loans might prove a very disas- 
trous affair. It is easy to call for the redemption of a loan, 
but you are not always sure of getting it, particularly in so 
narrow a commercial community as we have here. Further- 
more, those who are making these loans are not bankers and 
do not understand as fully as they might the exigencies of 
monetary business. Of course when all securities take a ter- 
rible sag, many of those that are held by monetary institutions 
get down below the point where their owners can redeem 
them, or will attempt to redeem them. During the last pinch 
I am quite sure that a large number of banks holding call 
loans did not issue the call because they could not get the 
money and had to carry the loans until the stocks resumed 
something like their loan value. The smaller institutions, 
which deal with the banks, and‘are in the same call loan busi- 
ness, were at the mercy of the larger institutions. People 
do not deposit money in loan societies or pay life insurance 
to have someone go out to the Woodbine and gamble with it 
or to go on the Stock Exchange and dally with marginal stock. 
The ordinary purpose of a loan company is to accept the 
money of a man who has more than he temporarily needs, and 
lend it on real estate security to somebody who has less than 
he momentarily needs and desires to create a home. The trust 
companies are not organized as stock gambling institutions, but 
as executors of estates to carefully conserve what money they 
get that the beneficiaries of the wills turned over to them 
will always have something, no matter whether it is small 
or not. The life insurance companies have no more right to 
advance money on stocks than the other institutions I have 
named. Their actuaries make up the figures that are neces- 
sary to be charged for life insurance, based not on what can 
be made by lending money on the street, but by investing it 
permanently. Some of the people will get a hard crack one of 
these days, and it will not be the speculative public that will 
suffer so much as those who imagine that they are investing 
in what they are certain to realize upon when the moment of 
necessity arrives. Why people should deposit in private banks 
where there is no‘security it is impossible for me to realize, 

We have passing through our bank a considerable amount of 

paper which through personal friendship and loeal pride we 

are forced to send to private banks instead of to branches of 
solid institutions. We have to do as we are told, and when 
losses occur we are more or less held to blame.” 

Several bank clerks in charge of savings departments of 
prominent banks have told me that for a time it was, and 
even yet is, phenomenal the amount of money received since 
Ames & Co. suspended. The dinner hour between twelve and 
one o’clock seems to be the favorite time for depositors of the 
working class to rush after their money in the hands of some 
loan company and hurry it over to a bank. It is not un- 
natural, and it is a thing that I would not speak of if I did 
not think it should be encouraged. People are mad who take 
the chance of losing their savings in order to get half a per 
cent, more per annum in some place where it is unsafe than 








where it would be secure. I have no commission from the 
banks to urge this sort of thing, and yet watching, as a news- 
paper writer must watch, the course of public events, the 
heartrending insecurity of private institutions is enough to 
move one to expressions such as I am using. The pity of it 
is that many deposits are being removed from strong loan 
companies quite as safe as a bank, in order to deposit them 
somewhere with the appearance of permanency. The level- 
headedness of the Canadian people has been shown by the fact 
that there has been no run on any institution. 
been shown by the general tendency ‘to get in out of the wet 
as far as deposits are concerned. 


4 x 

HE conferring on loan companies of the right and power 

to invest their funds in stocks and what are generally 
known as “liquid” securities, is one phase of the recent 
financial troubles that has had perhaps too little attention 
from the general public. That any such corporations should 
be permitted to speculate on margins with the moneys of 
depositors is admittedly an evil and dangerous state of affairs. 
I took the trouble this week to send to Dr. J. Howard Hunter, 
Provincial Inspector of Insurance and Registrar of Kriemdly 
Societies and Loan Corporations, for some information as to 
the number of the latter operating in Ontario, and the pro- 
portion of them to which the privilege of buying stocks or 
lending money on stocks has been granted. Dr. Hunter’s reply 
is interesting and timely. There are, he says, eighty-three 
loan corporations carrying on business in Ontario under either 
Provincial or Dominion charters, but as to the number which 
have acquired the right of investing any portion of their 
funds in stocks, he assures me that it is impossible to give 
any definite information owing to the overlapping of Federal 
and Provincial authority—the Dominion Parliament having in 
recent years exercised equal jurisdiction and meddled with 
what was formerly a subject of exclusively provincial con- 








It has also! 





who pass as Christians believe in the same God, the same 
Christ, the same heaven, and some method of leading a life 
which will fit one for the Better World. If there be one simple 
theory of goodness, why should the Roman Catholics con- 
tinually disturb every nation in the world by forcing their 
particular programme upon the government? Surely we had 
enough of the Manitoba School Bill in 1895 and 1896, and a 
revival of it comes like the nausea of a renewed attack of 
seasickness. A mass meeting was held at the Catholic Club 
of Winnipeg last Sunday, at which very strong protests were 
made against the administration of the School Act, which 
was supposed to settle this festerment of citizenship with a 
religious canker in it. The resolutions go on to recite the same 
old tale, which was driven into our ears by the mouth-organs 
of the hierarchy years ago. Why should they, more than any 
other section of the community, reiterate as they did, “Be it 
resolved, that we Catholics of Winnipeg, in public meeting 
assembled, consider it our duty to put it on record that our 
grievance in school matters has so far in no way been re- 
dressed”? It seems utterly impossible to me to imagine a 
Roman Catholic, uninfluenced by priesteraft, so far separat- 
ing himself from the ordinary citizenship of a country as to 
have a grievance in school matters, particularly when in a 
school curriculum nothing is said or done to injure the Cath- 
olicism of a scholar. It is quite apparent that the Roman 
Catholics, with a good nature and diplomacy which one cannot 
but admire, but which the hierarchy direct, are desiring to 
create a community which shall be administered by the priests. 
No one who watches the course of public events can avoid the 
conclusion that this wonderfully alert sect proposes to dom- 
inate the whole community. As other religious denominations 
apparently fail to make good the reasonableness of their doc- 
trines, it would seem that this denomination, which does not 
urge that its doctrines are reasonable, is obtaining unusual 
success. The difficulty of selection always leads to the selec- 


ON A PAR. 
Uncle Sam.—‘‘ You barbarous Jew-killer!”’ 
Russia.—‘‘ You civilized nigger-lyncher.”’ 


trol. Dr. Hunter, ‘however, makes the surprising statement 
that none of the loan companies have derived their authority 
to dabble in stocks from the province. The impression to the 
contrary has been widespread. Accordingly, it must be the 
Dominion Parliament that is bedevilling the situation and 
undermining the security of depositors in these institutions. 
In 1899, Dr. Hunter points out, the late Premier Hardy ad- 
dressed to the then Minister of Justice a strong protest against 
the Dominion interfering with the subject of loan companies. 
In this despatch, a copy of which Dr. Hunter has furnished 
to me, Mr. Hardy predicted that trouble would certainly ensue 
from the interference of the Dominion in these matters. “The 
whole question,” he wrote, “is of the gravest importance; 
may, indeed will, if the bill is adopted and becomes law, lead 
to serious conflict between the Dominion and the provinces; 
will constitute a new precedent, adverse to the rights of the 
provinces, and may lead to complications both of a constitu- 
tional and a financial character, which may not now be fore- 
seen.” But this outspoken warning would seem to have gone 
unheeded at Ottawa. 
a” x 
“7 HE burning at the stake of a negro murderer at Wilming- 
ton, Delaware, by a crowd of five thousand people, 
brings the lynching evil into the very heart of the 
original Thirteen States, and shows how rapidly in the Repub- 
lic the courts are being superseded by mob law whenever a 
colored citizen is the accused person. Because the judges hesi- 
tated to constitute a special session of the court to try this 
man, who had been apprehended and of whose escape there 
could be little danger, a miscellaneous crowd, who apparently 
had the countenance of the most respectable elements in fe 
city, undertook to remove his case beyond the ordinary pro- 
cess of law, and after storming the jail, publicly burned the 
prisoner to death, leaving his charred remains exposed on the 
square where the deed was perpetrated. It is also recorded 
that prior to the lynching a minister of the Gospel from his 
pulpit discoursed on the subject, “Should the murderer of 
Miss Bishop be lynched?” and held up some blood-stained 
leaves before his auditors by way of argument. This lynching 
is only a sample of what is now of almost daily occurrence 
in the States. It is easy to sympathize with the rage of white 
men against the bestial negro violators of women, but it is 
not easy to understand the attitude of citizens of a free coun- 
try who show so little confidence in their own courts and the 
administration of justice. The United States ean scarcely 
make good its claim to be considered at the pinnacle of civiliz- 
ation while hundreds of human beings are annually sent to a 
horrible death, without trial, but at the hands of raving mobs. 
** 
OWADAYS none of us have a quarrel with the Roman 
N Catholics or anybody else with regard to creed, for I 
think it is apparent that intelligent people are becom- 
ing every day less critical of what people believe and more 
critical of what they do. Presumably Catholies and others 
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tion of that which offers no difficulty but in itself can be made 
satisfactory without using one’s intelligence. 

This country has had a surfeit of religious discussions and 
one cannot regard the re-introduction of a controversy of this 
sort without protest. To return to the point at which I 
began, if we are worshippers of the same God and followers 
of the same Christ, why should one church more than another 
engage the state to protect or propagate its views? It seems 
to me to be a matter of unadulterated selfishness and a de- 
sire to obtain power which should not be allowed to go un- 
checked. There is no reason why there should be a temporal 
power superior to that of the state. Those who hold their 
commissions from heaven can work under the rule of state 
management of schools and national separation from the pro- 
paganda of any particular variety of belief. As I have noticed 
on this page several times, the great Catholic countries of 
the world are ejecting these Roman Catholic propagandists. 
Why in this new country should we be receiving them as if 
they were heaven-sent missionaries, though we know that they 
wiil be disturbers of the political peace? Why, indeed, should 
we permit anybody to come to us who teaches that the canon 
law is superior to the civil law? How can we hope to have 
the civil law obeyed if an influential sect is teaching that 
the observance of the canon law makes disobedience of the 
secular law a pardonable course? 

The interference of Roman Catholicism with the govern- 
ment of countries is not a new thing. Since Christianity 
became an established affair these cloister politicians always 
have been disturbing the peace of every country. They can- 
not show any nation on the face of the earth that by their 
educational or religious policy they have benefited to such an 
extent that they ever became a rival of any civilized non-Cath- 
olie country. With all the educational facilities that were pos- 
sible to give to reijigious teachers, they have distinctly failed, 
as far as history records their doings. Nationally they have 
built up revolutionary countries, dealing in assassination and 
tyranny, instead of making it possible for people to become so 
reasonable that a resort to such extreme measures is not 
necessary. It may seem that I am strongly prejudiced against 
Roman Catholics, but Iam not. I would like to believe with 
them that somebody can conduct my afiairs so that I can be 
ultimately saved. I cannot accept the proposition that they 
are to conduct my affairs and the affairs of the community 
in which I live, without my consent and for their own benefit. 
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R. MACDIARMID of West Elgin interrogated the Ontario 
Government this week as to whether Mr. A. E. Ames 
still retains his position as chairman of the Temiskam 

ing and Northern Ontario Railway Commission. The reply in 
timated that Mr. Ames offered his resignation, but that 
Premier Ross was anxious that his services should be con 
tinued. It is well known that Mr. Ames was greatly desired, 
on account of what was considered his plenitude of money 
and power, to be chairman of the Commission, but one ean 








scarcely believe that the Government, in its worship of cor- 
porate influences and those who are indirectly attached to the 
prominent, should desire to retain a man who has made ducks 
and drakes of the money of many in an effort to obtain an 
additional exuberance of wealth for himself. It does not ap- 
pear to the ordinary mind that sympathy for the one who was 
at the wheel when so many were shipwrecked should still re- 
tain his commission as pilot of any Government affair. 


* 
HE habit of reporting things which affect families un- 
happily has always seemed to me a cruel procedure. 
; Not many days ago a young man killed himself in a 
city of the United States. Our local papers reported the oe- 
currence and took great pains to identify him with someone 
who occupies a prominent position in our own city. The 
young man who quit life in the abrupt fashion which is de- 
scribed showed exceedingly poor taste in naming those who 
should be notified, but that can be accounted for as the result 
of a disturbed condition of his brain. That he should make 
unhappy and ashamed the people to whom he belonged should 
have been avoided, for anyone who takes the shotgun route 
to eternity has no right to inflict his miseries or to becloud 
with his methods those who are dwelling in comfort and hap- 
piness in some other land. The whole business was unpleas- 
aut, and the newspapers made the most of it. I have always 
held the view that if a man is fool or coward enough, he has 
a right to quit living when he sees fit, but I do not believe 
that he has a right in quitting life to make the living of his 
relatives a disagreeable proposition. 


* 
O NE of the oddest things in politics has been the per- 
sistent and nauseating efforts of Mr. Gamey to estab- 
lish the fact that he was bribed. The judges who pre- 
sided in the case and whose verdict should have been final, 
have been utterly repudiated by the members of the Legis- 
lature on both sides of the floor in attempts to either justify 
themselves or vilify others. Possibly in local history there 
has been no case of equal moral turpitude to the one that has 
been causing the readers of newspapers to throw aside their 
printed sheet whenever the name of Mr. Gamey appeared. 
Though the judges decided that he was not bribed, he and 
others endeavor in hours of wearisome criticism to prove that 
he is worse than the judges decided that he was. It seems 
strange that a man should be so determined on having such 
a peculiar view taken of his conduct as to endeavor to prove 
that he is the most nauseous thing that ever was. He may 
have been quite as objectionable as he paints himself, but one 
cannot -but wonder that he should use the black brush on 
himself so plentifully in order that somebody else may be 
harmed. I am not trying to exonerate others in pointing out 
Gamey’s peculiarities, but they are such as certainly cannot 
be attractive to the electorate or even the most violent 
partizan who would naturally credit his statement. Our poli- 
ties have certainly got to a very low ebb when men with the 
most extraordinary violence of speech admit themselves to 
be corrupt in order that they may besplatter others. 
*" x ‘ ° 
HE cese of ex-Alderman Alfred Macdougall, who was 
solicitor to the Provincial Treasury in connection with 
the Succession Duties Act, and who is charged with 
embezzling many thousands of dollars, has been postponed for 
many months. He is under $25,000 bail, but no one who is 
supposed to have taken so much money from the public treas- 
ury in a thoroughly dishonest manner should be treated with 
the leniency which has been used in this case. If he is inno- 
cent of the charge he should come up against it and be ac- 
quitted; if he is guilty he should be convicted and punished. 
As the prosecuting counsel said on Wednesday, “It is getting 
to be a travesty.” Personally I have nothing but kindly feel- 
ing for Mr. Macdougall, but in a general commercial sense I 
haven’t any use at all for men who are dishonest in the dis- 
charge of duties they are amply paid to perform. Mr. Mac- 
dougall may be sick, and doubtless is too ill to come up easily 
against the trouble he has created for himself. The poor and 
the uninfluential are not allowed the latitude which is being 
shown in this case. It appears that a man who is accused of 
being a defaulter to the extent of over $40,000 can successfully 
plead sickness, while men are dragged out of bed to answer for 
offences which a workingman’s wages would pay for in a week. 
This has been going on for months, and now that the case 
has been adjourned until July 2nd it would be wise to either 
have the sickness business thoroughly investigated or the case 
finally tried. 
* 
* 
ANADA was not directly responsible for the misfortunes 
of the Barr colonists, yet there is no doubt that Can- 


ada will suffer for these misfortunes, which are now 
being extensively advertised in Great Britain through the 


medium of letters sent to friends by disappointed and dis- 
couraged members of Barr’s party. and now finding their way 
into the British press. Canadian newspapers can no longer 
serve the interests of this country by minimizing the fiasco 
of the movement or the terrible wrongs and hardships of 
which these raw Englishmen and their families were victims. 
The facts are all coming out in the letters the colcnists are 
sending “’ome,” and a frank discussion of the situation by 
the Canadian press is the only course that will place the blame 
where it belongs and disabuse British opinion of the damaging 
conclusions likely to be formed. 

It may as well be admitted at the outset that what some 
of these unfortunate people endured on the voyage out and 
again on the trek from Saskatoon to their destination, was 
almost on a level with experiences in Siberian convict camps 
or in the crowded slave-ships of a hundred years ago. Two 
letters from amongst many that have found their way into 
the British press) may be cited in proof of the heartless 
bungling which attended the transportation arrangements. 
The first is as follows: 

“We arrived at Liverpool between five and six in the morn- 
ing. There we were told to leave all our luggage, rugs, hand- 
bags and such like on the platform, and it would be carried 
on board the ‘Lake Manitoba’ for us. The result was in- 
describable confusion. A few lucky individuals dragged some 
of their belongings from out of the huge piles of luggage 
heaped up on the ship’s deck; but most of us did not get any 
of ours till we had been seven or eight days on board; a 
great many did not get theirs at all on the voyage, and only 
discovered their things after landing at St. John. Cabin 
trunks and all the necessary things marked ‘Wanted for the 
voyage’ had been sent down into the hold. You can imagine 
what it meant to be all this time without such necessaries as 
a comb or brush, or tooth-brush, or even a clean pocket-handker- 
chief. The main cause of all this was the dreadful overcrowd- 
ing of the ship. The ‘Lake Manitoba’ is registered to carry 
679 passengers and crew, but there were actually between 
1,900 and 2,000 people on board. The result was that, though 
all of the crew worked their very hardest, and were invariably 
courteous and obliging, there were not a quarter enough to 
do the work. To make room for all these extra passengers, 
hardly any cargo was carried beyond passengers’ luggage, and 
bunks were put up in the hold ten in a row, with only a nar- 
row piece of match-boarding between the mattresses. What 
followed whenever any of the inside passengers were sick, I 
leave you to picture for yourself. Altogether the condition 
of the third-class passengers throughout the voyage was piti- 
able in the extreme—worse than in any ordinary emigrant 
ship. The first-class passengers had better accommodation in 
their cabins, though on deck they were no better off. Mr. 
Barr had arranged that there should be free intercourse be- 
tween the passengers. Everybody, therefore, crowded every- 
where. There were a great number of babies and dogs on 
board, and the state of filth on the decks was occasionally 
abominable.” 

The second letter furnishes strong confirmation of the first. 
It says: 

“The boat was constructed to accommodate 696 passengers, 
and actually carried over 2,000. The whole business was the 
worst arranged | The only berth I could 
get was in the stinking hoid, side by side with about 100 
others packed in orange-boxes—-no privacy whatever, no ven- 
tilation, the place reeking with filth, the food most abomin- 


ever saw 


= EER RANT 


— ee 











a we ce lnc nS OR SS 
Sn aS a 
ner yng 


= bab Biormasire 
Ane ea GRO 


See 





a 


eo penetra A A ee in aa 


ooo ead eT Se acne wooeneny ME 





> 





imes Boi wih 





Sketch alos 


a 


1 








oe 


tree, 
te cg 





2 








able stuff. I had nothing to eat except what some young 
fellow brought me—biscuit, cheese, and anything he could 
catch from the baker or stewards. . . . The stewards 
could not cope with the work. I believe Barr chartered the 
vessel for a fixed sum, and then made all he could. If it had 
not been for Lloyd, who is really a splendid man, there would 
have been a riot, and probably Barr would have been thrown 
overboard, as he richly deserved. The water-closets 
on board were full to overflowing, and actually drained down 
into the place where we were sleeping. I feared fever would 
break out, and then what we should have done one cannot con- 
ceive. Decent women, well brought up, slept on deck at night 
with their children, because if they had gone below they would 
have had to sleep beside strange men. Single men and single 
girls slept huddled together beside the married men and women. 
I offered to pay anything to be allowed to sleep in the smoke- 
room, but found it was more than occupied by other people. 
dive I used to walk the deck till fairly worn out, then 
lie down in ulster and boots, and run on deck as soon as | 
woke in the morning. The scene one night when | went below 
can hardly be described. The hold was covered with broken 
glass, some of the men were singing, some swearing, one was 
playing a flageolet, one a tin whistle, and one a fiddle, some 
were striking matches and smoking in their bunks. It was a 

rfect hell. A great deal of the food supplied was 
labeled ‘Cape Town,’ and seemed to have been originally sent 
out for the troops. When opened, much of it was mouldy. 
In the end the people broke open the stores and stole every- 
thing they could lay their hands on. One fellow got seven- 
teen cases of Lemco, broke them open, threw the boxes over- 
board, and distributed the contents.” 

Such were the experiences of hundreds of men, women and 
ehildrén during twelve days at sea. Making all possible al- 
lowance for exaggeration, these recitals reveal an inexcusable 
condition of affairs. I was at St. John, having just landed 
from the West Indies a day or two after the “Lake Manitoba” 
arrived, and the air was still sulphurous with the comments 
of the Barr colonists on their experiences on shipboard. What 
I then heard was in keeping with the revelations in the fore- 
going letters. There is a lesson in all this for the Government 
and for all of us as citizens—a lesson which I have time and 
again pointed out in connection with this and other matters, 
but which will stand frequent repetition. When the Dominion 
authorities encouraged Mr. Barr, an irresponsible private in- 
dividual, to undertake the movement of a great body of 
settlers to our shores, or at least countenanced his project, 
they delegated powers and privileges which should only be 
exercised by officials responsible to the Government, answer- 
able in its turn to the people and punishable by them. The 
same principle should apply not only to immigration, but to 
charities and eleemosynary projects of every sort, and in fact 
to the caring for all persons who have for the time being lost 
their anchorage in society. We do not want @ paternal Gov- 
ernment, a Government interfering with people who are both 
willing and well able to look after themselves, but private 
initiative cannot safely be entrusted with projects in which 
persons unable to secure their own rights may be placed at 
the mercy of the greedy and cruel. From the moment the 
Barr party was formed it should have been under the eye of 
a Dominion officer, as it was later on. If such a precaution 
had been taken, the projectors would have hesitated to abuse 
their trust in a manner to bring so much discredit on them- 
selves and indirectly on Canada. 


* 

* 
Y the way, one would like to know more about the Rev. 
B Mr. Barr than has yet appeared on the surface. In his 
pamphlet setting forth his project for the colony, he 
was described as “Curate-in-charge, St. Saviour’s Church, Tol- 
lington Park, London, N.,” but London “Truth” assures its 
readers that not only is his name not given in either “Crock- 
ford” or Kelly’s “Clergy List” for the present year as a curate 
of that church. but there is no Rev. I. M. Barr mentioned at 

all in either of these directories. 

x 
jer heart ever ceased beating than when “Charlie” 
’ died. Everywhere respected, everywhere loved, 
everywhere known, “Charlie” Taylor, business manager 
of the “Globe,” was esteemed not only for his supremacy as a 
publisher, but for his gentleness as a man. In the publishing 
business I always took my hat off to C. W. Taylor, because 
I knew that he knew as much about it as I did. He was the 
only man in Canada to whom I felt bound to be so gracious. 
The newspaper craft has lost one who was practically its king; 
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The late C. W. Taylor. 


the newspaper fraternity has lost to a certain extent the heart 
which made it an endurable business. I never knew a man 
that I loved better, and I never knew one that was loved more 
generally. No one can grasp the terrible loss that it must be 
to the family, and I doubt if even yet anyone understands 
how great a loss it will be to the community. He was only 
fifty-two years old, and was born in the barracks here in 
Toronto, son of a captain of a Highland regiment. But to 
endeavor to tell of his life and the many years that he has 
grown up with the “Globe,” and really been the “Globe” since 
the time of George Brown, would be a waste of space. His 
best eulogy is that the people loved him well. 
« 


NE of the institutions “of a countryside is the barn- 
Q) raising, to which every young man in the neighborhood 
s invited rhe fights that take place there between 
“sides” who undertake to raise bents are really one of the 
institutions of rural life In the Township of Wilmott the 


other day ey had a barn-raising, when the rivalry between 


t} 
actions apparently 
1] 


the two f grew so great that the whole 
business fell to pieces and thirteen were seriously hurt. It is 
difficult to moralize on so prevalent a passion to sueceed If 


we are to decry the tendency to be “first in” at the finish we 


are liable to discourage those who attempt to be dominant in 
every walk of life. The repeated accidents. however, at barn 
raisings, inform one that rural rivalries and jealousies are not 
unknown, and it would seem that those who have to do with 
these events might exercise mu greater care. City peaple 
have but little sympathy with the countrymen who have 
troubles and rivalries of their own, vet when we read of men 
partially blinded, others with chests crushed in, and some dis 
abled for life by carelessness and too intense competition, one 


feels inclined to enquire if this sort of thing is not being car 


rieq too far. 


t 


f 


* 
\ LETTER from away up north is filled with many per 


4 tinent questions introduced by kind words for “Saturday 

Night” which I believe to be sincere. The writer en 
quires if Sir Wilfrid Laurier was correctly reported as saying 
that as there was no popular agitation for a divores vurt he 


did not think it would be wise to do anything in the matter 
Continuing, he says: “ Now I don’t know about the wisdom 


of the legislation, and I don’t know much about the divorce 
lawe, but I would like to know if we send our members down 
to Ottawa and Toronto and pay their indemnities to consider 
only those things that are being clamored for or against? Do 
we not send them down to enquire into the needs of the coun 
try, to decide on the various means of meeting those needs, 
and provide for justice to those who eannot make their voices 


otherwise heard? If the people of this country have to indi 
vidually decide as to what the laws should be, what is the use 
of Parliament?” My Northern friend is quite right. Our 
Parliaments keep their ears on the ground too long listening 
for the rumble ot what will overwhelm them if they resist it 
and if there is any reason for a divorcee to be granted by a 
especial act of Parliament at enormous expense, that same 
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reason should induce our legislators to provide the same relief 
for the same reasons in the law courts which hold their ses- 
sions nearer to the homes of the litigants. 

The same writer asks why a statement of the affairs of 
the country should not be sent to every voter. As a rule 
these statements appear in the public press, though they are 
not generally read or digested. But his plea that the bbie 
books should be sent to every public library throughout the 
Dominion—if this is not already the practice—is one that 
should not be further disregarded. 





Social and Personal. 


N Wednesday, June 24th, the marriage of My. Caw- 

thra Mulock, second son of Sir William and Lady 

Mulock, and Miss Adele Baldwin Falconbridge, 

fourth daughter of Chief Justice and Mrs. Falcon- 

bridge, took place privately, in the presence of immediate 
relatives, at St. John’s Wood, Rev. Father Cruise officiating. 
Friends of the bride and groom’s families were invited to a 
reception after the wedding, and at three o’clock began to 
arrive by scores, heeding little that the day was a stray from 
April, so far as weather was concerned, for sun and shower 
alternated during the entire afternoon. Fortunately, no one, 
after the climatic vagaries of the past week, had counted ona 
fine day, and everything was arranged under cover, the soft 
light through cream canvas colonnades being most becoming 
to the pretty women who came to greet the bride and groom 
with good wishes and remained to speed them on their bridal 
trip. The marquee was connected with the French windows 
of the dining-room by a canvas-covered passage, and the 
library was set apart as a reception-room for the bride and 
groom, and the Chief and Mrs. Faleonbridge bade their friends 
welcome just within the door. The very youthful pair were 
greeted with less restraint than usually obtains, and looked per- 
fectly happy as they were kissed and blessed by many a good 
old friend whose memory easily recalls their babyhood, and 
merrily congratulated by the younger contingent, who have 
scarcely had time to welcome them béfore they have secured 
their promotion. The bride .wore a soft, rich cream white 
satin, made in box pleats en train, and exquisitely trimmed 
with Brussels point lace, the guimpe being of lace and ex- 
tending in a fichu point at the back, and the lace being con- 
tinued in a sumptuous train. A dainty little crown of orange 
blossoms rested on her soft fair hair, and the bridal veil fell 
softly about her. The bridal bouquet was a thing of airy 
beauty, lily of the valley and ferns, showered to the bride’s feet 
in most graceful and dainty fashion. A magnificent spray of 
diamonds crossed her corsage, and a single string of very fine 
pearls encircled her neck. Her mignonne face, radiant and 
smiling, was the picture of girlish happiness, as good wishes 
came plentifully from all sides. Miss Aimee Falconbridge, not 
yet a debutante, was her sister’s bridesmaid, and wore a dis- 
tinctly novel and pretty dress of fine Southern “drawn work” 
which was one of the good things brought home by the tour- 
ing party which recently returned from Nassau. Miss Aimee’s 
dress was made over blue silk and a dainty white hat was 
worn with it, also the groom’s gift, a fine sapphire and dia- 
mond ring, the sapphire being the young girl’s birthstone. A 
giant sheaf of American Beauty roses tied with sashes of 
crimson and green ribbons were the bridesmaid’s flowers. Mr. 
John Falconbridge, only brother of the bride, was best man, 
and the groom presented him with an Alpha Delta badge in 
emeralds and pearls. Tiny Miss Dorothy Anglin was flower 
girl, very prettily frocked in white chiffon over blue, and 
large hat, and carrying a bouquet of lily of the’ valley. She 
also had her “gage d’amitie” from the bridegroom, a heart- 
shaped pin of pearls. The wedding presents were arranged on 
tables in the drawing-room, and among them I noticed a splen- 
did silver service on a large salver, three smaller salvers,and a 
center bowl for flowers, the gifts of the groom’s parents. 
Lady Laurier sent a lovely half dozen of gold and white china 
cups and saucers in a case. His Honor the Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor and Mrs. Clark, a large pair of Greek pillar candlesticks 
in silver. in a rich case. The sister brides and their bride- 
grooms, Mr. and Mrs. Hughes and Mr. and Mrs. Cassels, gave 
a very handsome double student lamp in brass and Tiffany 
glass. The brides looked very pretty, Mrs. Hughes in cream 
voile with cream lace trimmings and hat, and Mrs. Cassels 
in a very pretty chiffon with pattern of hand-painted pink 
flowers and foliage. Mrs. Faleonbridge wore fine black lace 
over white chiffon, and a large plumed hat of black and white. 
Lady Mulock wore black and green silk grenadine, and a small 
black and white toque. After the reception the bride and 
groom led the way to the marquee, where His Honor the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor proposed the health of the pair, and Mr. 
Mulock responded in a few well chosen sentences. The bride 
went away in a grey and Wedgwood fraveling suit, and 
many a smile followed the voung couple as they ran hand in 
hand down the canvas colonnade showered with confetti and 
followed by a chorus of merry good wishes mingled with the 
strains of the harpers playing in the hall. The honeymoon 
will be spent at Sir William Mulock’s country place at New- 
market, where a special car took Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra 
Mulock, and later in the vear they will go abroad for several 
months. Among the bridal gifts was a eollection of jewels 
left by Mrs. Cawthra Murray years ago in the hands of a 
relative, to be given to “Cawthra’s wife” on her wedding day. 
The family group at this wedding included some notably 
beautiful and stylish women, Mrs. Willie Mulock, Mrs. James 
Crowther, Mrs. Arthur Anglin, each looking remarkably well. 
The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Clark Miss Clark and Mr. 
Allen Magee, Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. MaeMahon, Mr. 
Justice and Mrs. Maclennan, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Mr. 
ind Mrs. Coulson, Colonel and Mrs. Buehan, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Hoskin, Dr. and Mrs. Riordan, Mr. Ridout of Rosedale 


House, Dr. and Mrs. Ryerson, Mrs. Magann, Count Rochereau 
de la Sabliere, Mr. and Mrs. Gamble, Colonel and Mrs. Denison 
of Heydon Villa, Mrs. A. R. Creelman, Mr. and Mrs, Jobn 
F. Ellis, Mr. Howland, Mr. Hopkins, Mrs. Dick, Mrs. and 


Miss Melvin-Jones, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs 
Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Cawthra, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. 
and Miss Florence Spragge, Mrs. Lash, Mrs. Miller Lash, Mrs.. 
Mr. and Miss Cawthra of Guiseley House, Captain and Mrs. 
Burnham, Major and Mrs. Brock. Mr. and Mrs. MeDowall 
Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick, Mr. Kirkpatrick 
of Coolmine and Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie 
Alexander, Mrs. W. Davidson, Mr. Justice Hodgins, Mr. and 


Mrs. Willison, Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston, Mrs. Ruttan. Mrs. Bar 
wick, Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Bruce and Miss Lamport, Miss 
Dora Rowand, the Misses Hughes, the Misses McCutcheon. the 


Misses Heward—Miss Allie getting the bride’s bouquet—Mrs. 
Byron Walker, Mr. and Mrs. A. McLean McDonell, Dr. and 
Mrs. Sylvester, Mrs. Evans and Miss Drynan, Mr 


were some of those who were at the reception 


Hawes, 


During the week ias spent in Toronto, Mrs. Creelman 
has been surrounded by er friends, and luncheons and teas 
have been arranged daily in her honor, until those who knew 


of her recent trial of ill-health began to fear she might be 


“killed with kindness.” On Tuesday Miss Jennings asked some 
of her sister’s most intimate friends to come and see her at 


the tea hour. and on Wednesday Mrs. C. C. Dalton gave a 
osy small tea to which most of the company came on from 
the Faleonbridge reception in the same street, among them 
Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander. who looked very handsome in a 
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white gown with lace and cord trimmings. Mrs. Creelman 
wore a very handsome black lace gown over lavender, and is 
looking the picture of health. Mrs, Brydon of Collingwood 
wore lavender crepe with guimpe and “bouts de manches” of 
cream lace. On Friday Miss Carty gave a very pleasant 
luncheon for Mrs. Creelman. On Thursday Mrs. Alec Rob- 
ertson did the same. On Thursday evening Mrs. Harcourt 
entertgined her at dinner at the golf club, and on Friday Mrs. 
MacMahon was her hostess at tea. On Friday evening Mr. 
Raymond entertained at dinner in her honor at his country 
place. 
* 

Colonel Denny, the head of the newly organized corps of 
guides (Lord Dundonald’s aide in the relief of Ladysmith, and 
the first to enter the rescued city), was in town on the way 
from Niagara to Kingston this week. Colonel Denny left 
with Mrs. Denny for Kingston on Thursday. During their 
sojourn at Niagara both these welcome newcomers made many 
friends, and are delightful people. They have, since the Boer 
war, been at Hong Kong, and are now, I fancy, for the first 
time sojourning in Canada. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn left on Thursday morning 
for Montreal to sail for England early this morning. Before 
leaving they were glad to receive pleasant tidings from Major 
Cockburn, who is proving himself quite a famous rancher. 
They will be absent for some months, and will take part in 
quite a reunion of Mr. Cockburn’s relatives, some of whom, 
officers in the Imperial service at Malta and other foreign 
posts, are home on leave most opportunely. 

* 


The State Ball will be held at Rideau Hall, Ottawa, on 
next Thursday evening, and several Toronto people are ar- 
ranging to attend it. 

* 

Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones are sailing for England next 
week to spend the summer. 

* 

Colonel Buchan went east on Thursday morning. Mrs. 
A. R. Creelman returns to Montreal to-day. Mr. and Mrs. 
Creelman are going shortly to England, to spend some time 
and bring back their two young daughters Isabel and Marion, 
who have been taking advantage of exceptional educational 
opportunities during the past twelve months. 


Mr. Warwick and Miss Lillian Warwick sailed for England, 
via New York, this week. They were seen off by friends, Miss 
Katie Massey coming in from her summer home to bid her girl 
friend bon voyage. During their absence Mrs. Warwick is 
visiting her sister, Mrs. Shambrook, and her daughter, Mrs. 
Rogers, in Hamilton and Burlington Beach. : 


‘Mrs. Brydon of Collingwood spent the week with Miss 
Anna Jennings, and shared in the doings of what I almost feel 
like calling a “Creelman” week. 

* 

The sad and sudden decease of Mrs. Henry Sanford at her 
summer home in Neweastle has robbed our brightest circle 
of one of its most cherished members. When, during the 
Horse Show, the smart set vied with one another in attentions 
to this handsome woman, and enjoyed her charming hospitality 
in return, few imagined that the brilliant “Sanford week” of 
which I wrote jokingly would be the last she would ever spend 
in Toronto. Yet so it was, and those who admired and es- 
teemed and understood Mrs. Sanford are mourning her un- 
timely end, in the heyday of her life. every hour of which she 
had lived to the full. Some of her friends went down to her 
funeral, and many more sent sorrowful thoughts to the charm- 
ing home at Newcastle, where its chatelaine lay calm and 
still among the beautiful things she had planned and pur- 
chased and the sweet flowers she loved so well. I am told 
that never has Dunlop sent out such exquisite flowers as went 
to Newcastle on that sad day. 

* 

Mr. Justice Hodgins and Mrs. Hodgins have returned from 
the West Coast after an enjoyable trip. Their soldier son, 
Major Arthur Hodgins, arrived on Wednesday from Johan- 
nesburg, and will spend a short time with his people here. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth and their son Feather- 
stone sailed for England last week, to be away some time. 
Canon and Miss Cayley are also en route for England. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. 8. F. McKinnon go to their Muskoka place in 
Lake Rosseau to-day. 
* 
Mr. Chester Massey’s residence in Jarvis street has been 
taken for the season by a wealthy United States man. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Ince have a charming cottage in Paradise 
Park this summer, and Miss Gladys Buchanan is visiting them. 
Miss Geary is visiting Mrs. Hostetter and Mrs. Charles Nelles 
has also a girl friend staying with her. Miss Norah Sullivan 
returned from a long visit at Sault Ste. Marie, very much im- 
proved in health. 

* 

The news that Mrs. Sandham is expected on a visit to Lady 
Gzowski is received with pleasure by the many Toronto friends 
of that graceful and charming woman. Mrs. Sandham will be 
much welcomed by everyone. 

The marriage of Miss Louise (Dot) Stout, second daughter 
of Mr. Walter S. Stout, and Mr. Morton Billings Downs of 
Bridgeport, N.Y., was quietly celebrated at the residence of 
the bride’s parents on Wednesday evening. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. Fred Plummer, and the bridal party stood 
before a floral chancel rail threaded with white ribbons. Miss 
Stout wore her traveling gown of white homespun, Irish lace 
collar and white hat. Miss Charlotte Stout and Miss Lou 
Stewart of Montreal were bridesmaids, in white organdie and 
lace and pink sashes and white hats with pink roses. Mr. 
William Downs was groomsman. Mr. and Mrs. Downs are 
honeymooning abroad. 

The farewell tea given by the Dean and Mrs. Rigby at 
Trinity College on Wednesday was made the occasion of a pre- 
sentation of some silver to Mrs. Rigby, whose many splendid 
qualities and amiable disposition endear her to Toronto friends. 
The Dean of Trinity and Mrs. Rigby on leaving Toronto for 
Port Hope take with them universal affection and esteem. 

The engagement of Miss Mary Isabel Barr, eldest daughter 
of Mr. C. D. Barr of Lindsay, Ont., and Mr. R. La Fontaine 
Haycock of Sydney, C.B., is announced. 

* 


Mr. Irving H. Cameron and his daughter, Miss Evelyn 
Cameron, have gone abroad. Mr. Cameron was asked to re- 
present the University at an important convention, 

Mr. E. W. Sandys has brought out a second successful 
book, “Trapper Jim,” and is coming up for the Home-Comers’ 
festivities next week. 

Mrs, and Miss Delamere have returned from Niagara, Mrs. 
Delamere and her sister, Miss Denison, will go abroad, and 
Miss Eva Delamere will summer in Muskoka. 


eo 


For the Home-Comers. 


Mr. Lyonde of 101 King street west is offering a special 
discount of twenty-five per cent. on all photos ordered during 
July and August. The work is guaranteed to be of the usual 
high class attained by Lyonde productions. 











Wm. Stitt & Co. 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND COSTUMIERS 








Handsome Materials for Afternoon, Even- 
ing and Dinner Gowns. 
weeds and Cloths for TAILOR SUITS. 


MILLINERY 


Novelties in Trimmed Millinery. 


GLOVES 


Gloves in all the newest shaditgs and 
colorings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking ani 
Driving Gloves. Silk and Linen Gloves. 


CORSETS 


The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 
Ii and 13 KING ST, EAST. Tel. M. 888 
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is a thing of beauty and a joy forever—for it 
lasts as long as the house lasts and if properly 
attended to improves with age. Let us send 
you a catalogue or, better still, let us estimate 
on any roem you think of doing. We are 
manufacturers and sell direct to the customer. 


—~ 


The Elliott & Son @. ,...., 


79 King Street West, Toronto 





Rich 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 
Bridal Bouquets 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers. 
You are always sure of their perfect freshness 
and latest style of arrangement. Our artist 
will give you ideas for striking effects and 
combinations. 


Dunlofpe 


SEND FOR OUR PRICE-LIST 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 


MINNICOGANASHENE 


An ideal summer resort 
among the 30,000 Islands 
of Georgian Bay. 











A charming, healthful 
and convenient situation 
only four hours’ journey 
from Toronto. 


Address: The Minnicoganashene, 
Georgian Bay, Ont., for an illus- 
trated Booklet, or ask for one at 
the G.T.R. ticket-office, King and 
Yonge Streets, Toronto. 


MINNICOGANASHENE 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


CUTLERY 


We have a complete stock of the 
newest pattern English goods for 
table use including: Sets of Car- 
vers, Fruit Sets, Knives and Forks, 
Fish Eaters, Ice Cream Spoons, 
Jelly Shells, Bread Forks, Fish 


Carvers, etc. 


COR. KING & VICTORIA STS., TORONTO, 
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Parisian Novelties 


Stylish Out-Door Wraps 
Cloaks. Capes. 


JACKETS 


Rain Ceats. Dress Skirts. 


TOURISTS’ 


Wraps. 








Traveling Rugs. Shawls. 
Steamer Capes 
Verandah Shawls. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


The CULVERHOUSE 
OPTICAL CO., Limited 


Correct all 
defects of the 
eye that glasses 
will remedy. 
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*‘Phone—Main 4556, 


{2 Yonge Street, Toronto 


‘So Far and Yet So Near.” 

You may in reality be very far from us, 
but our modern methods of communication 
and transportation make you seem quite 
near. Remember that wherever you are 
or wherever you may be going you can do 
business with us by mail in the same 
satisfactory way as if you visited our 
store in person. Your prescription, etc., 
etc., forwarded promptly. 
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The HOOPER CO., Limited 
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 KING ST. WFST = 467 BLOOR ST, WEST 


(Have a bottle of refreshing Lavender Water 
always beside you). 











Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 


















Every Lady 


appreciates exclusive 
ideas. Many stylish wo- 
men are expressing ap- 
preciation of our unique 
display of stoles and 
ruffles. These 
imported by us, bought 
from the most exclusive 


are all 


makers. 


Stoles 


Chinchilla Fur and White 
Silk, and Chiffon Stoles 
in black and white, white 
and black, 
some handsomely appli- 
qued in silk. 


Ruffles 


Chiffon, black and white, 
white black, 
pearl. 


Prices, $3.75 to $15 


and pearl, 


and and 








J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO. 
84-86 Yonge Street 


| bride’s 


Social and Personal. 


HE marriage of Mr. Henry C. 
Bourlier, jr., only son of Mr. 

Henry Bourlier, to Miss Nellie 

Goulding Akers, daughter of 

Mr. and Mrs. John Akers, took 

place at the residence of the bride’s par- 
ents, 447 Jarvis street, at eight o’clock 
on the evening of Thursday, June 18. It 
was in the fullest sense a home wed- 
ding, and avery beautiful one. The long 
drawing-rooms where the ceremony took 
place were arranged with exquisite taste, 
the decorations having been designed and 
executed by a relative of the bride. They 
were Oriental in aspect, lighted with dim 
rose lights, which glimmered through the 
brass lattice-work of the ‘tall Persian 
lamps. Palms lent their mysterious 
beauty to the soft harmony of the 
rooms, a beauty enhanced by the heavy 
velvet draperies, the lacquered cabinets 
of rare Arabian work, the Japanese 
shields that made plaques above the en- 
trance, the Turkish rugs and rare old 
Eastern paintings in frames of leather. 
In a quiet corner swung a Moorish lan- 
tern of wrought iron. On the mantel, 
and seen through the fronds of the 
patms, stood two great candlesticks of 
brass, holding shaded wax candles. These 
rare candlesticks came from Syria, und 
more than once held lighted tapers on 
the altar of some far-off Greek church. 
The whole room was redolent of the 
charm of the East, and made a fitting 
background for the slender, graceful fig- 
ure of the young bride as she stood with 
the bridegroom in the little palm grove 
which had been prepared for the cere- 
mony at one end of the room. Her dress, 
trained and richly trimmed with lace, 
sewn with seed pearls, fell about her 
slender form in graceful lines, and over 
all fell the bridal veil, like a cloud, 
filmy, mysterious emblem of modesty and 





virtue. In this charming room, sur- 
rounded by their friends, the young 
couple were made man and wife. The 


ceremony was performed by the Rey. Ar- 
thur H. Baldwin, M.A., who had not 
only married the bride’s parents, but had 
also christened the bride. Supper was 
served in the dining-room and other 
rooms, which were decorated with Mar- 
guerites and roses. A very happy speech 
was made by the Rev. Mr. Baldwin, to 
which the bridegroom responded in man- 
ly and able fashion. Shortly after sup- 
per the young couple left for Montreal 
and Quebec, amid showers of confetti 
and congratulations. A dance followed, 
and concluded the event, which was in 
every way a most delightful and enjoy- 
able one. The bridal presents were very 
beautiful and well chosen. 
* 


Mrs. T. Godson and family left last 
week for Lake Muskoka, where they will 
again spend the summer, 

* 


A quiet wedding took place on Satur- 
day evening in St. Enoch’s Church, when 
Miss Flora Dell McKellar, eldest daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. Lauchlan McKellar and 
Mrs. L. McKellar, was married to Mr. 
Percival Monroe Inglis of Brantford. 
The ceremony was performed by the 
Rey. Alexander McMillan. The bride was 
given away by her brother, Mr. Harry 
McKellar, and wore her traveling suit 
of navy blue basket cloth, and navy 
blue fancy straw hat, touched with 
white. The groom’s gift to the bride was 
a diamond and sapphire ring. Mr. and 
Mrs. Inglis left for a two months’ trip 
up the lakes, and on their return will 
reside in Toronto. 


Mr. Alex. Cavanagh of Winnipeg is a 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. R. Dawson Har- 
ling, 21 Springhurst avenue, Parkdale. 


Last evening, June 26, at 8.15, the clos- 
ing exercises and distribution of prizes of 
the Parkdale Church School was held in 
the Masonic Hall, Queen street and 
Dowling avenue. 

* 

Mrs. and Miss Evelyn Watson of 86 
Dominion street have left for an extend- 
ed trip on the upper lakes with Captain 
F. C. Watson, son of Mrs. Watson. 

a 


Mrs. Quehen and Miss Eugenie Quehen 
sailed for England on the “Ionian” last 
Saturday. : 

Mrs. Alex. W. Burgess has gone to St. 
€atharines to visit her son Colin, who is 
attending Ridley College. She will be a 


guest at the Welland for the next week | 


or ten days. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Rennie, “Morn- 
ingside,” left on Tuesday for the Pacitic 
coast. 

* 

St. Andrew’s Church, Brampton, was 
the scene of a pretty wedding on Thurs- 
day of last week, when Miss Ethel Scott, 
second daughter of Mr. Alexander Scott, 
was married to Mr. W. K. Stewart of 
Dartmouth College, Hanover, N.H. The 
church was artistically decorated for the 
occasion, and while the wedding march 
was being played the bride entered with 
her father, preceded by little Willma 
Scott, a cousin, who carried a basket of 
Marguerites, tied with yellow ribbon. 
The bride looked very peetty in white 
silk crepe de chine and chiffon, her veil 
caught with orange blossoms, and earry- 
ing a bouquet of lilies of the valley. The 
little maid of honor wore a dainty frock 
of white organdie and lace. The cere- 
mony was performed by Rey. Dr. Stew- 
art, father of the groom, assisted by Rey. 
Wiley Clark and Rev. W. G. Wallace. 
Mr. Stewart Wallace and Mr. Lorne Har 
ris, nephews of the groom, acted as ush- 


ers. Returning to the bride’s home, Mr. 
and Mrs. Stewart received congratula- 
tions, after which refreshments were 


served on the lawn, where tables were 
tastefully arranged under a marquee. 
Mr. and Mrs. Stewart left shortly after, 
amid showers of tlowers and rice, for a 
three months’ tour in Europe. The 
traveling gown was of dark 
Vlue cloth, with hat en suite. The guests 
present were Rey. Dr. and Mrs. Stewart, 
Rev. W. G. and Mrs. Wallace, Mrs. T. M. 
Harris, Mr. and Mrs. Gunn, Miss Kil- 
born, Miss MeMichael, Miss Carew, Miss 
Marjorie and Mr. Stewart Wallace, 
Messrs. Lorne and Howard Harris, To- 
ronto; Mr. and Mrs. Purcell, Guelph; 
the Misses Tyndale, Fergus; the Misses 


Eliott, Milton; Miss Kirkwood, Sea- 
forth; Miss Stovel, Detroit; Miss Law- 


rence, Rey. Mr. and Mrs, Clark, Miss Me- 
Cullough, Miss Mahaffy, Miss Wilson, 
Mr. E. Scott and Mr. W. B. McCullough, 
Brampton. 
© 

The camp at Niagara was rather un- 
pleasant by reason of bad weather dur 
ing the first week, and only towards the 
end ef the fortnight did the sun get in 


any really cheering work, but the day of 
the sham battle was simply delightful. 
Some of the Toronto sojourners at Nia- 
gara-on-the-Lake were sufficiently inter- 
ested in the manoeuvres to be early on 
the battleground and remain until the 
march-past at three o’clock. Later in 
the day Mrs. Otter had a number of 
visitors for tea at headquarters, and sev- 
eral of the officers also entertained la- 
dies in their quarters. Among Mrs. Ot- 
ter’s guests were Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra and Miss Beatrice Cawthra, Col- 
onel and Mrs. McLean, Mrs. Bromley Da- 
venport, Misses Nordheimer of Glenedyth, 
Miss Mary Davidson, Mrs. Denison, Miss 
Maude Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. C. Mc- 
Innis, Miss Patteson, Messrs. Heward, 
Major Carpenter, Captain Burnham, Cap- 
tain Harbottle, Miss Merritt, Mrs. San- 
key, Miss Ridout, Colonel Galloway, Col- 
onel and Mrs. Denny, and several others. 
Late in the afternoon Lord Dundonald 
and Captain Newton, A.D.C., came in for 
tea. On Saturday, despite the cloudy 
weather, Lord Dundonald and Colonel 
and Mrs. Beach spent a pleasant day at 
the Falls. During the day the “Gloria” 
came into port, and Mrs. MeLeod, the 
Misses McLeod and Mrs. A. Huyck Gar- 
rett arrived at the Queen’s Royal and re- 
mained over, the “Gloria” returning with 
them to Toronto next day. On Sunday, 
the longest day in the year, a delightful 
outing was arranged by Mr. and Mrs. Al- 
bert Gooderham on the “Cleopatra,” to 
which a score of friends were invited. 
The party included Colonel and Mrs. Ot- 
ter, Colonel and Mrs. Denny, Colonel and 
Mrs. McLean, Captain Elmsley, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles McInnis, Mr. and Mrs. Cald- 
well, Mr. G. Ian MacAlister, Miss Patte- 
son, Miss Davidson, the Misses Nord- 
heimer, Mrs. Denison, Captain Heward, 
Mr. Heward, Mr. W. A. Smith, and 
the yacht’s owner and family party. 
A car was in waiting at Lewiston to 
convey the guests to the Falls, and later 
on they returned to Queenston and were 
taken on the “Cleopatra” to the Queen’s 
Royal in time for dinner. Mr. and Mrs. 
Gooderham and Miss Aileen Gooderham 
returned to town on the yacht the same 
evening, bearing the thanks of all their 
guests for a charming day. 
* 


A very pleasant evening was spent by 
the Single Tax Association on Friday of 
last week at a fish dinner and concert to 
follow, which was held in Mrs. Meyer’s 
pavilion on the Lake Shore. Mrs. Gor- 
don, wife of Dr. Gordon, chaperoned the 
affair. On Saturday the choir of the 
Parkdale Presbyterian Church enjoyed 
Mrs. Meyer’s excellent menu. This week 
the lady physicians held their reunion 
in the shape of a fish dinner on Thursday 
evening at Mrs. Meyer’s, and last even- 
ing a large party from Erskine Church 
patronized a similar banquet. 

* 


At All Saints’ Church on Tuesday af- 
ternoon, June 23, the marriage took 
place of Miss Ethel May Clarke, daugh- 
ter of Mr. W. F. Clarke of Toronto, to 
Mr. Frank Stuart Knowland. The bride 
was given away by her father and was 
attended by Miss Lizzie Hyland. Mr. 
Harold V. Knowland was best man. Mr. 
and Mrs. Knowland left immediately af- 
ter the ceremony on the steamer “Spar 
tan” for a trip through the Thousand Is- 
lands and to Montreal. On their return 
at the end of the month they will reside 
at No. 68 Borden street, Toronto. The 
marriage was solemnized by the rector, 
tev. Arthur H. Baldwin. 

* 


The tragedy of the drowning of Doug- 
las Plumb, while one of a fishing party 
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¢ O’KEEFE’S. 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


The best cannot be too 
good, especially if you are 


Leading doctors all 
over j@ pronounce 
O’Keefe’s the best Liquid 
Extract of Malt made. If 
you are run down and need 
atenie, try a few bottles, 
it wil surely do you good. 


Price 25e. per bottle; 
300. per dozen allowed for 
the empty botties when 
returned. 


Refuse ali substitutes 
sald to be J ust as good. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
Y General Agent. TORONTO 
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is sent out to the bride's 


friends and acquaintances when 
itis a very quiet wedding and few 


invitations issued. 


The Announcement is mailed 
the day of the wedding or im- 


mediately after. 
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Spoons at $4.00 per dozen. 
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Send for “The Vital Question’ (Cook Book, illus- 


trated in colors) FREE. Address 
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this week, cast a sudden gloom over the 
afterglow of the R.M.C. dance, and filled 
with regret the hearts of all his ex-class- 
mates and the whole contingent at R.M 
C., whence his stepfather, Judge Nesbitt, 
had taken him for a holiday trip. It 
seems but the other day that young 
Plumb was bright and hearty at the gay 
doings of Christmas time, since which, 
however, he had a severe attack of pneu- 
monia. I heard some little time ago 
that Mrs. Porter (nee Plumb), sister of 
the victim of the sad catastrophe of 
Monday, was not at all in good health, 
and she is now in California for a change, 
To her, in her bereavement, and also to 
Mr. Justice Nesbitt, stepfather of the 
two young people, much sympathy goes 
from many friends throughout the Do- 
minion and the States. 
. 





The Queen’s Royal has never been so 
comfortable and the service and cuisine 
never better than at present. The 
encomiums of the guests are having the 
usual effect, and Toronto people are book- 
ing rooms for July and August. The 
manager, Mr. Boomer, is a young, ene! 
getic man, with big ideas cf progress and 
enterprise, and has added a ballroom to 
the hotel, which is a delightfully 
and picturesque annex. On Thursday 
night it received its formal opening, un 
der the distinguished patronage of Lord 
Dundonald. The dance was quite bril 
liant, and the attendance of the “boys in 
blue” from across the river was much 
welcomed. On Sunday Lord Dundonald 
went across to Fort Niagara and took 
tea with Major Rogers of the 9th Regi 
ment, United States Infantry, who is in 


} 
cool 





















In France, where it 
is best known, the 






See that you get it. 


At 
con 


ers 
ful 


Mu 


Ask 





The Largest Sale 


MACARONI and VERMICELLI 


made by Le Vve P. CODOU et FILS, 


P.Copvou 


Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 


Crompton’s 


a & 


and the genuine bears this name: 


* “STYLE 707” « « « 


lew high-class Parisian mod 


imends itself on sight to smart 


elegantly made of white silk 
cade—low bust—long hip. This be 

corset may be seen at the Robert 
Simpson Co., Limited, and W. 


Limited. 


lor Crompton’s “ Style 707.” 


rray & Co., 








+ 


The most 
In demand everywhere. 


hand—wear Fownes’ Glo 


Made for Wo 


PEELE EPI FTTH STITT TTT 





Fownes’ Gloves 


reliable and _ perfect 


If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 





fitting Glove. 






VES. « 2 «4 


men and Men 





We Offer 








a wide selection oi the newest | 


creations in Skirts. 


We Make Up 





vour own material, 
us betore purchasing 
We can save vou money. 


We Guarantee 


} 
vour goods. 








Every Skirt to fit and give satisfaction 
in every detail. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) 





The Corset Specialty Co. 
112 Yonge St., Toronte 


1st Floor over Singer Office. 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
de+igners. Hose Supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets always 
in stock 

Repairing and refitting 
of any make of Corset 
neatly done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted, 








SS LS 
LVQOOOGGGQDOPO VOODOO DOOOOD 





By eupctatment purveyors to His 
Excellency the Governor-General. 





HE 


WEBB 


LIMITED 





HARRY 


COMPANY, 


Caterer 


$ for Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
all classes of entertain- 
ments in town’ or 





©OOO8OOOOO 


country. 
Catalogue Free 





OOO 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





A TIMELY 


eA, 


TRY THE 


DECANTER , 
3 


command at the post and is, I am told, a, 


very delightful man as well as an able 
officer. Another 


Queen’s Royal is the reclaiming of a 


large piece of waste ground on the shore, | 


which forms a fine tennis park, just be- 


low the annex residence, and is reached | 


by a broad, sloping cement walk from 
the front of the hotel. Buffalo people 
are taking an increased interest in the 
usual trips to Niegara-on-the-Lake from 
the fact that their pet orchestra plays 
every day and evening at the hotel 


if desired. See 


improvement at the ) 


| 
| 
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| Jane the Unexpected. 


Jane the Unexpected. 





\ 
: By Annie P. Dobie. | 


ANE THORNTON reclined at ease 
in the most luxurious of ham- | 
mocks, on the roomiest and | 
shadiest of verandahs. The warm , 

June sun tried in vain to reac i 


her through the thick curtain of 
wisteria and Virginia creeper. Jane felt 
that she owed it to herself to take 
things easy after all her efforts of the 
: past two weeks. She had entertained all 
i her friends, and paid all her social debts. 
i. She felt that she could look the whole 
i. world in the face, for she owed not any 
man—or woman either, which was more 
to the point. Such a time as she had 
had, too, with mother away in Europe— 
not that she was much help when she 
was at home—and how terribly disap- 
pointing cook had been, with her father 
taking sick just at the very time 
was most needed! Tommy had done er- 
rands and carried messages, but small 
brothers of twelve are not always to be 
counted upon. It had taken nothing 
short of two evenings and two after- 
noons to get around all the people in her 
set. It was really an awful thing to live 
all one’s life in a growing country town; 
one’s circle of friends was ever growing 


ane ere EEERmnREREnENT 
Se ee 


she 


wider and entailing larger responsibili- 
7 ties in entertaining. And owing to moth- 
er’s ill-health they had been in every- 
body’s debt—in everybody’s, that is, but 
the Martins’. It was really too contemp- 
tible the way those people acted! They 
were asked everywhere, and never gave 
as much as an old-fashioned tea in re- 
turn. And they were such pretty girls 


with the men, it 


i 

1 
seemed too bad to cut them. But why 
on earth couldn’t they give something? 
an “At Home,” thai 


too, and so popular 


Even if it were only 
one only goes to to show one’s newest 
gown. And then the mean little tricks 


they resorted to! Just as everybody 
was getting tired of inviting them, and 
they were just about to topple off the 
social wave, they always gave out that 
they were going to have a large party, 
were going to everybody ; 
the strength of this they received 
tations for the rest of the season. 
the “large party” always failed to mater- 
jalize. Some of their intimate friends 
said it was because their upstairs was 
“awfully shabby;” but really, if people 
eculdn’t keep in the swim they should 
retire from the struggle gracefully. At 
any rate, Jane had left them out; she 
was not going to be imposed upon. 

A light step on the walk startled Jane 
from her reverie, and her bosom friend, 
Eleanor Smith, came tripping up in ra- 
diant summer garb. 

“How can you lie 
morning ‘ You 
many things to 


and on 
invi- 


But 


ask 


there this 
you had 
to before going to 
the mountains. Are you going next 
week?” Eleanor’s conversation consisted 
largely of questions that she seldom gave 


lov ely 
said ever so 


see 





one time to answer. \ 

“Oh, well, 1 need a rest before I go. | 
No one ever wants to go to a summer re- | 
sort fagged out You know how wear- | 
ing it is,” said Jane. | 


“What do you think I got at the post 










ling Guess who is giving a} 

tleanor held up a dainty pale | 

lope bearing her address in 7 

id. “You could never guess in | 

t I nearly fainted with sur- | 

prise when I saw whom it was from!” | 

“The Mart faltered Jane at a| 

venture. 

i “How in the world did you know?” | 

ai, said Eleanor. “Someone told you, of } 

course 

hb. “No, indeed,” said Jane; “your mind 

Ty must ve communicated it to mine.” | 

rm f “Well, they are actually giving a gar | 

i { den party! They have asked everybody. | 

Me You should have been at the post to see | 

Bi ' all t people walking off with pink en- | 

PRE velopes. It looked too funny!” laughed | 

| Elear “What shall you wear, Jane? | 
f ¥ new gown from J—s?” 

we s I sha’n’t be invited.” said 

Jane You know I left them out when | 


S, and I faney Mrs. 


rather cool to me wher 


ache 
ct 1g 


said Eleanor. “Just 








| thinking 


| made. 


Mar- | | 





Patty’s Predicament. 





was just chiming out as she reached 
home, weary in every limb. 

As she passed through the hall on her 
way upstairs she glanced at the little 
table where the family letters were al- 
ways placed—there, sure enough, was the 
pink envelope directed to her in a neat 
hand! 

Next morning Jane slept late, and had 
to rush about to keep her appointments 
at various dressmakers’ and dry goods 


shops. Several times she met Bessie 
Martin, who greeted her with the most 


engaging of smiles. She was late for 
luncheon, and had barely time to snatch 
a little rest before it was time to dress 
for the Martins’ party. 

This was a very important ceremony. 
Baths and wavings of hair and arrange- 
ment of laces absorb a large amount of 
time; but when at last Miss Thornton 
sallied forth she was well satisfied with 
the result. To see her sauntering lei- 
surely along, the perfection of grace and 
elegance, one could never have guessed 
how hard it had been to get her back 
hair done at the proper angle or the 
fearful struggle she had had in getting 
arrayed in her new voile. 

When she reached her destination the 


party was in progress Some of the 
younger guests were |playing tennis, 


while others w ere scattered in groups on 
the lawn. The older ladies preferred to 
remain chatting indoors or hugged the 
verandahs, trying to look as if they 
were thoroughly enjoying themselves. 


Jane made her wi ay to the drawing- 
room, where the Martins were receiving 
their guests. As they greeted her she 


was conscious of a peculiar note in their 
cordiality, a vague indefinable something 
which quickly communicated itself to 
her. A sort of veiled surprise, impossible 
to explain or describe. She was present- 
ed to the cousin, who proved to be a fine- 
looking man of simple manners, with 
whom one was at ease ina moment. But 
much as Jane felt inclined to stay and 
enjoy his society, she felt impelled to get 
away as soon as she could decently make 
her escape. After partaking of the eth- 
ereal viands usually served on such ocea- 
sions, Jane made her adieux, excusing 
herself on the ground that she had many 
preparations to make for her intended 
journey. 

On the way home, try as she would, 
she could not account for the strange 
feeling she had experienced on greeting 
the Martins. There was something wrong, 
but what? As she neared home an awful 
thought struck her. She _ hurriedly 
opened the door wre rushed to the hall- 
table. There lay the pink envelope still 
unbroken. She hastily tore it open, and 
read the following: 





MRS. ARNOLDI 
will Demonstrate the uses of 
BARKER'S CHOVOLATE | 

t» the ladies of M. at 
Duivid Young's Grocery Store, 
Tuesday and Wednesday next from 3 to 6. 


You are cordially invited. 


{ 





Jane turned cold and collapsed on the 


lowest step of the stair, utterly regard- 
less of her new voile in her humiliation. 

Was ever anyone in such a predica- 
ment? What would the Martins think? 
And Bob Martin! And she had made 
such a good impression. If she had only 
opened that envelope, and not taken so 
| much for granted! How should she ever 
| explain? She could not eat at dinner, 


and planning out ways of mak- 
ing the matter right; and by bedtime 
she had in imagination apologized and 
explained to the Martins in about twen- 
ty different ways. Occasionally the ridi- 
culous side of it would uppermost 
id laugh heartily, but misery 
returned when she faced the awful facts 
Her sleep that night was troubled, but 
1en morning came _ her 
Taking the 


come 
and she wot 


wl 


resolve was 


pink envelope in her 








hand started out, dreading the en- 
counter and trying to 1magine what the 
| Martins would do and say. She was 
shown into the drawing-room, and when 


Mrs. Martin came in a few goog later 
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| laughed Cathy, “but I should say, my 
' dear, that it serves you right.” 

| “Oh, I dare say,” said Patty. 
are as bad as Priscilla;” 
gloomily homeward. 

She found her friends reviewing biolo- 
gy and eating olives. “Have one?” 
asked Lucille Carter, who, provided with 
a hatpin by way of fork, was presiding 
over the bottle for the moment. 

“No, thanks,” returned Patty, in the 
tone of one who has exhausted lffe and 
longs for death. 

“What’s the matter? 
cilla. “You don’t mean 
man has given you 
topic?” 

“Worse than that!” 
bare the tragedy. 

A sympathetic silence followed; they 
realized that while she was, perhaps, not 
strictly deserving of sympathy, still her 
impendihg fate was of the kind that 
might overtake anyone. 

“You know, Pris,” said Patty, 
ably, “that I simply can’t pass.” 
0,’ said Priscilla, soothingly, “I 
don’t believe you can.” 

“T shall flunk flat—absolutely flat. 
Miss Skelling will never have, any confi- 
dence in me again, and will make me re- 
cite every bit of grammar for the rest 
of the semester.” 

“I should think you'd cut,” ventured 
Georgie; that being, in her opinion, the 
most obvious method of escaping an ex- 
amination. 

“IT can’t. I just met Miss Skelling in 
the hall five minutes before the blow fell 
and she knows I’m alive and able to be 
about; besides, the class meets again to- 
morrow morning, and I’d have to cram 
all night or cut that too.” 

“Why don’t you go to 


“You 
and she trailed 


enquired Pris- 
to say that wo- 
another special 


































































and Patty laid 


miser- 





Miss Skelling 


and frankly explain the situation,” sug- 
gested Lueille the virtuous, “and ask her 
to let you off for a day or two? She 


would like you all the better for it.” 

“Will you listen to the guileless babe!” 
said Patty. “What is there to explain, 
may I ask? I can’t very well tell her 
that I prefer not to learn the lessons as 
she gives them out, but think it easier to 
wait and cram them up at one fell swoop, 
just before examinations. That would 
ingratiate myself in her favor!” 

“Ts your own fault,” said Priscilla. 

Patty groaned. “I was just waiting to 


hear you say that! You always do.” 
“It’s always true. Where are you go- 


ing?” as Patty started for the door. 

“T am going,” said Patty, “to ask Mrs. 
Richards to give me a new room-mate; 
one who will understand and appreciate 
me, and sympathize with my afflictions.” 

Patty walked gloomily down the cor- 
ridor, lost in meditation. Her way led 


past the door of .the doctor's office, 
which was standing invitingly open. 


Three or four girls were sitting around 
the room, laughing and _ talking—and 
waiting their turns. Patty glanced in. 
and a radiant smile suddenly lightened 
her face, but it was instantly replaced 
by a look of settled sadness. She walked 
in and dropped into an arm-chair with a 
sigh. 

“What's the matter, Patty? 
as if you had melancholia.” 

Patty smiled apathetically. “Not quite 
so bad as that,’ she murmured, and 
leaned back and closed her eyes. 

“Next,” said the doctor from the door- 
way; but as she caught sight of Patty 
she walked over and shook her arm. “Is 
this Patty Wyatt? What is the matter 


You look 


with you, child?” 
Patty opened her eyes with a start. 
“Nothing.” she said; “I’m just a little 


tired.” 

“Come in here with me.” 

“It’s not my turn,” objected Patty. 

“That makes no difference,” returned 
the doctor. 

Patty dropped limply 
sulting chair. 

“Let me see your tongue. 
isn’t coated very much. Your pulse 
seems regular, though possibly a trifle 
feverish. Have you been working hard?” 


into the con- 


Um-m—- 


“I don’t think I’ve been working any 
harder than usual,” said Patty, truth 
fully. 


“Sitting up late nights?” 

Patty considered. “I was up rather 
late twice last week,” she confessed. 

“Tf you girls persist in studying until 
all hours of the night. I don’t know 
What we doctors can do.” 

Patty did not think it necessary to 
explain that it was a Welsh-rabbit party 
on each occasion, so she merely sighed 
and looked out of the window. 

“Is your appetite good?” 

“Yes,” said Patty, in a tone which be- 


lied the words; “it seems to be very 
good.” 

“Um-m,” said the doctor. 

“I’m just a little tired,’ pursued Pat- 
ty, “but I think I shall be all right as 
soon as I get a chance to rest. Perhaps 
I need a tonic,” she suggested. 

“You'd better stay out of classes for 
a day or two and get thoroughly rested.” 


‘Oh, no,” 
turbation. 
all the time 
to goto classes; 
out just now.” 

“W hy not?” 
suspiciously 

“Well,” Patty, a trifle reluctant- 
lv, “I have a good deal to do. 
to cram for an examination, and 

The word “cram” 
a red rag to a bull. 
ejaculated. “I know 
with you. You ar 
the infirmary for 

“Oh. doctor!’ 


said 
“Our 
that it’s really 

and, besides, 


Patty, in evident per- 
more restful 
I can’t stay 
demanded the doctor, 
said 


I've got 
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what I 
going right 
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room is so full of girls, 


tears in her eyes, “there’s truly nothing 
the matter with me, and I’ve got to take 
that examination.” 

“What examination is it?” 

“Old English—Miss Skelling.” 

“I will see Miss Skelling myself,” said 
the ductor “and explain that you cannot 
take the examination until you come 
out. And now,” she added, making a 
note of Patty’s case, “I will have you put 
in the convalescent ward, and we will 
try the rest cure for a few days, and feed 
you up on chicken-broth and egg-nog, 
and see if we can get that appetite 
back.” 

“Thank you,” 
signed air of 


said Patty, with the re- 
one who has given up 
struggling against the inevitable. 

“T like to see you take an interest in 
your work,” added the doctor, kindly; 
“but you must always remember, my 
dear, that health is the first considera- 
tiqn.” 

Patty returned to the study and exe- 
cuted an impromptu dance in the middle 
of the floor. 

“What’s the matter?” 
cilla. “Are you crazy?” 
“No,” said Patty; “only ill.” And she 
went into her bedroom and began sling- 
ing things into a dress-suit case. 
Priscilla stood in the doorway and 
watched her in amazement. “Are you 
going to New York?” she asked. 

‘No,” said Patty; “to the infirmary.” 

‘Patty Wyatt, you’re a wretched lit- 
le hypocrite!” 

“Not at all,” said Patty, cheerfully. 
I didn’t ask to go, but the doctor sim- 
ply insisted. I told her I had an exam- 
ination, but she said it didn’t make any 
difference; health must be the first con- 
sideration.” 
“What’s in 
Priscilla. 
“That’s for my appetite,” said Patty, 
with a grin; “the doctor hopes to im- 
prove it. I didn’t like to discourage her, 
but I don’t much believe she can.” She 
dropped an Old English grammar and 
copy of “Beowulf” into her suit-case. 
“They won’t let you study,” said Pris- 
cilla. . 

“I shall not ask them,” said Patty. 
‘Good-by. Tell the girls to drop in oc- 
casionally and see me in my inearcera- 
tion. Visiting hour from five to six.” 
She stuck her head in again. “If any- 
one wants to send violets, I think they 
might cheer me up.’ 

The next afternoon Georgie and Pris- 
cilla presented themselves at the infirm- 
ary, and were met at the door by the 
austere figure of the head nurse. “I will 
see if Miss Wyatt is awake,” she said, 
dubiously, “but I am afraid you will 
excite her; she’s to be kept very quiet.” 

“Oh, no; we'll do her good,” remon- 
strated Georgie; and the two girls tip- 
toed in after the nurse. 

The convalescent ward was a large, 
airy room, furnished in green and white, 
with four or five beds, each surrounded 
with brass poles and curtains. Patty 
was lying in one of the corner beds near 
a window, propped up on pillows, with 
her hair tumbled about her face, and a 
table beside her covered with flowers and 
glasses of medicine. This elaborate para- 
phernalia of sickness created a momentary 
illusion in the minds of the visitors. 
Priscilla ran to the bedside and dropped 


exclaimed Pris- 


that bottle?” demanded 


on her knees beside her invalid room- 
mate. 
“Patty, dear” she said, anxiously; 


“how do you feel?” 

A seraphie smile spread over Patty’s 
face. “I've been able to take a little 
nourishment to-day,” she said. 

“Patty, you’re a scandalous humbug! 
Who gave you those violets? “With love, 
from “Lady Clara Vere de Vere’—that 
blessed freshman!—and you've borrowed 
every drop of alcohol the poor child ever 
thought of owning. And whom are those 
roses from? Miss Skelling! Patty, you 
ought to be ashamed.” 

Patty had the grace to blush slightly. 
“T was a trifle embarrassed,” she ad- 
mitted; “but when I reflected upon how 
sorry she would have been to find out 
how little I knew, and how glad she 
will be to find out how much I know, my 
conscience was appeased.” 

“Have you been studying?” 
Georgie. 

“Studying!” Patty lifted up the cor- 
ner of her pillow and exhibited a blue 
hook. “Two days more of this, and 1 
shall be the chief authority in America 
on Anvlo-Saxon roots.” 

“How do you manage it?” 

“Oh,” said Patty, “when the rest-hour 
begins I lie down and shut my eyes, and 
they tiptoe over and look at me, and 
whisper, ‘she’s asleep,’ and softly draw 
the curtains around the bed; and I get 
out the book and put in two solid hours 
of irregular verbs, and am still sleeping 
when they come to look at me. They’re 
perfectly astonished at the amount I 
| heard the nurse telling the doe- 
tor that she didn’t believe I'd had any 
sleep for a month. And the worst of it 
is,” she added, “that I am tired, whether 
you believe it or not, and I should just 
love to stay over here and sleep all day 
if I weren’t so beastly conscientious 
about that old grammar.” 


asked 


sleep 


“Poor Patty!” laughed Georgie. “She 
will be imposing on herselfenext, as well 


as on the whole college.” 


friday morning Patty returned to the 
world. 

“How’s Old English?” enquired Pris- 
cilla. 

“Very well, thank you. It was some- 
thing of a cram, but I think I know 
that grammar by heart, from the pre- 


face to the index.” 
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a good fair trial, with the tea- -pot for counsel, yourself for judge, and your 


friends for, a jury. The verdict is sure to be: ** The Most Perfect Tea 
Obtainable.” 











“You’re back in all your other work. 
Do you think it. paid?” 
“That remains to be seen,” 
Patty. 
She knocked on Miss Skelling’s door, 
and, after the first polite greetings, stat- 
ed her errand: “I should like, if it is con- 
venient for you, to take the examination 
I missed.” 

“Do you feel able to take it to-day?” 

“T,feel much better able to take it to- 
day than I did on Tuesday.” 

Miss Skelling smiled kindly. “You 
have done very good work in Old Eng- 
lish this semester, Miss Wyatt, and 7 
should not ask you to take the examina- 
tion at all if I thought it would be fair 
to the rest of the class.” 


dian Agency, long before the Civil War. 
In later years he married an American 
woman in the far Hast, and reared a 
family. But he did not abandon his fam- 
ily on the Pacific Coast. His sons were 
taken east and put through one of the 
leading colleges. He frequently visited 
them, and openly acknowledged them. 
On one occasion, at least, he was accom- 
panied by his American wife, who seemed 
to know the circumstances, and to have 
accepted them philosophically. His In- 
dian wife lived for some years after he 
had married his American spouse, though 
he never visited her. But old-timers 
about Tacoma will tell the visitor how 
he made her old age comfortable while 
caring as a father should for the sons of 


laughed 





“Fair to the rest of the class?” Patty | their marriage.” 
looked a trifle blank; 
sidered this aspect of the question, anda Servia’s National Song. 
slow red flush crept over her face. She a 
hesitated a moment, and rose uncer- 2 plea —— - of ow i 
tainlv. “Whe : ‘i 3 ; = ome of vines and leafy bow’rs, 
be 93) pi ae ci ae that, Miss | Thou, the Danube’s gentle daughter, 
Skelling,” she confessed, m afraid it} Rise, prepare for slaughter! 


wouldn’t be quite fair to the rest of the 
class for me to take it.” 
Miss Skelling did not understand. 
“But, Miss Wyatt,” she expostulated, in 
a puzzled tone; “it was not difficult. I 
am sure you could pass.” 
Patty smiled. “I am sure I could, Miss 
Skelling. I don’t believe you could ask 
me a question that I couldn’t answer. 
But the point is that it’s all learned 
since Tuesday. The doctor was laboring 
under a little delusion—very natural un- 
der the cireumstances—when she sent me 
to the infirmary, and I spent my time 
there studying.’ 
7 Miss Wyatt, this is very unusu- 
al. I shall not know how to mark you, 
Miss Skelling murmured in some distress. 
“Oh, mark me zero,” said Patty, cheer- | 
fully. “It doesn’t matter in the least— | 


Foes are near, will Servia cower? 
Rise, and strike for freedom’s dower! 
Though no stately towers have we, 
Yet our land is fair and free! 
Servians, quit the plow and tether, 
One and all we'll fight together! 


Free are Sav and Duna’s waves, 
Shall we then be Turkish slaves? 
Like Stefan, so fam’d in story, 

We will lead to glory! 

Foes are near, will Servia cower? 
Rise, and strike for freedom’s dower! 
Balkan vales, Moravian land, 

Free shall be from tyrant’s hand! 
Servians, quit the plow and tether, 
One and all we'll fight together. 








The Odds Against Him. 


Ezra Pike—Mother, you got ter 
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The Game of Life. 








Not the quarry, but the chase, 
Not the laurel, but the race, 
Not the hazard, but the play, 
Make me, Lord, enjoy alway. 
—Gelett Burgess in ‘‘McClure’s.”’ REDUCES 
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atic’ marriages by United States army 
officers. Before the Civil War it was al- 
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stationed in Orezon or Washington Ter- 
ritory to consort with Indian girls. At 
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these officers. It is explained that when 
these officers were young lieutenants 
they were stationed in the wilds of the 
North-West, far from the society of wo- 
men of their own kind; that they need- 
ed housekeepers; that it was the custom 
of the region for white men to consort 
with Indian maidens; that, according to 
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Curious Bits of News. 





The Ferris Wheel, the massive struc- 
ture which was one of the main attrac- 
tions during the World’s Fair, in 1893, 
was sold at public auction in Chicago 
recently. A junk dealer bid in the wheel, 
and the sum paid for buildings, boilers, 
ete., was $1,800. The wheel cost origin- 
ally $362,000, and outstanding against it 
are bonds amounting to $300,000 and a 
floating debt of $100,000. 

* 


The Mexican postal department has 
taken a new and novel means of inform- 
ing the public of the weather bulletins 
given out by the Weather Bureau. Ev- 
ery letter which passes through the office 
is now stamped with the indications for 
the next twenty-four hours. This stamp- 
ing is done at the same time that the 
postage stamps on the letters are can- 
celled and the receiving stamp affixed. 

* 


for 
and feeble-minded 


When a bill appropriating money 
a home for lunatics 
persons came up for discussion in the 
Michigan Legislature recently, it met 
with strong opposition from Mr, Rodgers, 
member for Muskegon. In the place of 
the Appropriation bill he introduced an- 
other, legalizing the painless slaughter of 
all idiots and feeble-minded children. Mr. 
Rodgers declared that many inmates of 
asylums, according to the reports of the 
superintendents, lacked even sufficient 
sense to know they were alive. In that 
he argued, it could not be cruelty 
to put them to death. 

* 

A recently published table of the Bri- 
tish census gives the respective ages of 
all the married couples in the kingdom. 
There is one husband of ninety-five years 
who has a wife of twenty-one, while 
three husbands ranging in age from eigh- 
ty-five to ninety-five have secured wives 
of twenty-five. Elderly wives and youth- 
ful husbands are rarer, and the greatest 
disparity in this direction is between a 
wife of sixty-five years and her husband 
of twenty. The oldest couple in the list 
are aged one hundred and _ ninety-five 
years respectively, while the youngest 
pair have only numbered sixteen and 
fifteen summers, respectively. 

* 


ease, 


A recent newspaper despatch quoted 
in the “Electrical Age” states that Sher- 
man Hobson, a railroad man of Pueblo, 
Col., has just perfected an appliance 
which, if all proves true that is claimed 
for it by its inventor, will greatly reduce 
railroad collisions and save thousands of 
lives annually. “The new appliance is a 
sort of looking-glass to be hung on each 
side of an engine to enable the engineer 
and fireman to see the roadbed for six 
miles, both in front and in the rear. The 
chief value of the invention is that it 
does not make any difference if the road 
is curved or straight. The instrument 
works on the principle of a mirage, and 
it has been named by its inventor the 
‘miragescope.’ It has been tested from 
Denver to Grand Junction on the Denver 
and Rio Grande and the Colorado Mid- 
land, and also passed favorable tests on 
the Colorado Southern and Missouri Pa- 
cific.” 


* 

A New York audience, composed of 
priests of the Roman Catholic Church 
and several Protestant denominations, 
attended the demonstration recently 
made by Dr. Albert C. Geyser, who 


strove to elucidate ancient Bible mira-zles 
by means of electricity. Of his perform- 


ance Dr. Geyser said: “I made use of a 


twelve-plate static electric machine to 
provide the energy. Setting two glass 
wheels of the battery in motion, I 


showed how simple it was to produce a 
halo of electric fire about my head, v hile 
I remained at a distance of several feet 
from the apparatus. After calling atten- 
tion to that passage in the Bible which 
refers to the descent of the Holy Ghost 
in a pillar of fire, I tried to show that 
the enveloping of a person in a pillar of 
flame is not a miracle at all. A member 
of my audience volunteering for the ex- 
periment, I placed him on the platform 
before the apparatus, adjusting on cach 
side the two steel rods forming positive 
and negative poles. Shortly after stirt- 
ing the machine tiny sparks flashed from 
the subject’s clothing, swelling to curling 
blue flames, which enveloped his body. 
When the experiment was over not a 
thread of his clothing had been singed. 
[ felt afterward that I had been able to 
demonstrate that miracles were in no 
way inconsistent with science.” 


a Se’ 


Ella—But surely you are not going to 
marry against your parents’ wishes? 

Flo—Why not? Did they marry 
please me? 


to 





Brain Building. 


Mow to Feed Nervous Cases, 

Hysteria sometimes leads to insanity 
and should be treated through feeding 
the brain and nerves upon scientifically 
selected food that restores the lost deli- 
cate gray matter. Proof of the power of 
the brain food Grape-Nuts is remarkably 
strong. 

“About eight years ago, when working 
very hard as a court stenographer, I col- 
lapsed physically and then nervously and 
was taken to the State Hospjtal for the 
Insane at Lincoln, Neb., a raving maniac. 

“They had to keep me in a strait- 
jacket and I was kept in the worst ward 
— three months. I was finally dismissed 
in the following May, but did no brain 
work for years until last fall, when I was 
persuaded to take the testimony in two 
eases. One of these was a murder casa, 
and the strain upon my nervous system 

was so great that I would have broken 
down again except for the strength I 
had built up by the use of Grape- “Nuts. 
When I began to feel the pressure of the 
work on my brain and nerves I simply 
increased the amount of Grape-Nuts and 
used the food more regularly. 

“T now feel like my old self again and 
am healthy and happy. I am sure that 
if I had known of Grape-Nuts when I 
had my trouble eight years ago I would 
never have collapsed and this dark spot 
in my life would never have happened. 
Grape-Nuts’ power as a brain food is 
simply wonderful, and I do not believe 
any stomach is so weak that it cannot 
digest this wonderful food. I feel a deli- 
cacy about having my name appear in 
public, but if you think it would help 
any poor sufferer you can use it.” Name 

iven by Postum Company, Battle Creek, 

Mich. 


There are desserts and desserts. The 
delicious health-giving kind are told 


about in the little recipe book found in 
each package of Grape-Nuts. 


a 





erent 


; Woman with sound nerves loves to hark 





HERE are fashions in books and 
in literary forms as well as in 
clothes. The latest fashion in 
the former, and one that will 
likely prove popular, is the 

novelette—the little story, somewhat 
longer than the average piece of maga- 
zine fiction, but not so long as the aver- 
age piece of book fiction; printed and 
bound, however, with all the care and 
artistic detail bestowed on the most 
handsomely executed example of the lat- 
ter. Fisher Unwin in London has been 
issuing these convenient and inviting 
little volumes in his “Pseudonym” li- 
brary, and now the style introduced 
into Canada by Messrs. Morang & Co., 
who are publishing a charmingly gotten- 
up series of pocket novelettes in cloth 
binding at 50 cents apiece. Two of these 
already issued are “Man Overboard,” by 
F. Marion Crawford, and “Philosophy 
Four,” by Owen Wister. The former of 
these is a first-class sailor’s ghost story 


is 


—just such a yarn as every normally 
constituted boy and girl has shuddered 


over in schooldays and as every man and 


back to in later years. Never was Craw- 

ford’s consummate skill as a story-writer 
displayed to better advantage than in 
this fascinating picture of life at sea. It 
has all the vividness and individuality of 
the “Rime of the Ancient Mariner,” all | 
the creepiness and tense fascination of 
Edgar Allan Poe’s grimmest phantas sies 

It is the story of an avenging nemesis, of 
a foul, deed fittingly (and horribly !) ex- 
piated. Incidentally Marion Crawford 
displays an astonishing acquaint ince 
with the vernacular of the main and with 
the technique of navigation. In this re- 
spect not even Kipling is Crawford's 
master when it comes to a showdown of 
the cards. 





“The Composite Lady,’ by Thomas 
Cobb, is one of Unwin’s Colonial Library | 
numbers, recently published. It is a tale | 
of a rich young man with a bride-to-be 
suggested by family environment, a see: | 
ond cousin with head and heart quali- | 
ties which he appreciates but does not 
love. This man falls in love with a 
pictured face in the annual exhibition 
at Burlington House, and confides his 
passion to his cousin, who agrees ami- 
ably to help him discover the original, 
and in meeting the painter in his 
studio to that end, meets her ultimate | 
fate. The originals of the portrait, for 
there were three, have a queer struggle 
for the rich young man, on whose final | 
settlement the interest of the story } 


hinges. The romance of Alison, the sec- 
ond cousin of the hero, is finely disguised 
until it is brought to a satisfactory cli- 
max. 

The story of “Gorden Keith.” a gen- 
tleman by birth and adventurer by ne- 
cessity, is full of Thomas Nelson Page's 
direct strength and fascination in tale- 
telling. The Copp, Clark Company (Lim- 





ited) present the Canadian edition, which 
is prettily illustrated by George Wright. 
The experiences of Keith, his love affairs, 
business troubles and perils of various 
descriptions, with graphic sketches of 
different phases and conditions of life in 
America, and a host of characters and 
much incident, fill a volume which will 
never fail of interest to the lover of 
what one may call “melodramatic” litera- 
ture. New York and the “Wild West” 
are the scenes of most of the incidents 
which crowd the story of a section of 
Gordon Keith’s existence. 


“By Thames and Tiber,” a novel by 
Mrs. Aylmer Gowing (Long’s Colonial 
© 5 5D 


Library), is not, as one might suppose, 
an aquatic voyage, but the story of a 
descendant of the splendid Greeks of 
Nero’s time, whose English birth does 
not overcome her strong desire to hark 
back to her ancient people, the accidental 
discovery of her perfect resemblance to 
a famous marble bust of a virgin “pa- 
tricienne” bearing her name, “Ida,” 
who had died for the Christian faith in 
the Neronian persecutions, serving only to 
heighten her imaginative and intense de- 
sire to realize further her ancestry. Re- 


turning from a visit to Italy, where she 
meets some family connections, and re 


cognizes her resemblance to the marble 
bust, Ida is immersed in the en- 
gagements of a London season and 
meets Edgar Penrice, a successful 
musician with a past, who wins 
her affections without his own 
knowledge and who marries her to save 


her from sinking into hypochondriacal 
inertia. Ida has had peculiar training 
and practically an agnostic. During 
her honeymoon journey jealousy and the 
suspicion of her husband’s motive in 
marrying her torment her. Friends aid 
the unhappy mental attitude, and while 
the party containing Edgar and Ida are 
exploring the Catacombs, the latter de- 
liberately leaves her friends and is lost 
for several days in the gruesome abode 
of the dead. During those days she re- 
lives her life the Christian Martyr, 
Ida, a patrician maiden of old Greece. 
pursued by Nero. The descriptions of the 
Eternal City are richly fascinating and 
full of power. When Edgar discovere 
Ida (and his love for her at the same 
time) she is in a state of trance, in which 
she continues for eighteen days. On re- 
gaining consciousness, she is so influenced 
by her former incarnation that she de- 
clares herself a Christian, and every- 
tking ends rosily. The whole intermin- 
able story is involved with the adven- 
tures of a most extraordinary duke and 
duchess, a very unpleasant but brave of 
ficer (whom the duchess jilted to marry 
his cousin, the duke), and a section of 
the “American” colony in London. That 
the duchess should jilt the soldier, com- 
promise herself with him later on, bury 
her husband and, as a final achievement, 
bring a son and heir into the world to 
deprive the brave and naughty soldier of 
the succession, is Mrs. Aylmer Gowing’s | 
idea of aristocratic carryings-on. Frank- 
ly speaking, one may fairly compare the 
ways of the ancients and the doings of 
the moderns and remain in some doubt 
as to the superiority of Thames over 
Tiber, even with Nero dominating condi- 
tions in society on the banks of the lat 
ter stream, 


is 


as 


| 


Edward 8. Van Zile in the July “Sma: 
Set” follows up the vein a humor aud 
satire which he laid bare in “Perkin® the 
Fakeer,” recently reviewed in thi# col 


; Literature 
| lies, 


umn. In “The Metempsychosis of the 
Ogdens,” he represents the father of a, 
beautiful young society girl as forced to 
assume for a short time his daughter’s 
identity, through the instrumentality of 


an apparently harmless Oriental curio 
which he possesses. The adventures 


which befall them, needless to 


say, are 
ludicrous in the extreme. 


Augustine Birrell’s comment, in the 
“Nineteenth Century and After,” on the 


latest Carlyle letters will seem to many 
readers the mellowest and at the same 
time the soundest criticism that has been 
called forth since these ill-judged dis- 
closures of domestic trivialities first be- 
gan to be made. The article is reprinted 
in the “Living Age” for June 13. 


We cull the following from the adver- 
tisement columns of a Winnipeg journal: 
WEE MACGREEGOR | 
by J. J. Bell. This book has taken 
England by storm. McIntosh Library 
and Clarendon Cigar Store. : 
P.S.—For high grade Havana Ci- 
gars give us a call; we only handle 
the best. 
and smoke were ever close al- 





Charles Hanbury Williams, whose tra- 
vel sketches from the Dominion have 
been so vivacious, now sums up the result 
of his observations in an article in more 
serious vein: “The American Invasion of 
Northwestern Canada.” It will be found 
in the “Living Age” for June 20. 


Under the title “A Rose of Normandy” 
W. R. A. Wilson has brought together a 
series of incidents most of which are 
familiar to the average reader of fiction. 
especially of historical romances, and 
turned them out as his own. The subject 
matter is of great interest to Canadians, 
treating as it does of Frontenac, Sieur 
de la Salle. other early French officials, 
and the discovery of Western Canada. 
Also it gives a good portrayal of the 
life of the French capital at that time. 
but we have had it all many times be- 
fore. In fact, in one place Mr. Wilson 
has recklessly quoted verbatim, except 
for a change in names, a chapter from 
Francis Parkman’s “Count Frontenae and 
New France Under Louis XIV.” Every 
school girl and boy is familiar with “The 
Heroine of Vercheres” in one of the read- 
ers, so when it is served up as the ad- 
venture of Mlle. Renee d’Outrelaise it is 
rather astounding, to say the least, and 
one must be forgiven for doubting the 
originality of the whole book. It is pub- 
lished by George N. Morang & Co. (Lim- 
ited). 


S3OOKS RECEIVED. 

“Love Thrives in War.” 
the frontier in 1812. 
Crowley. Illustrated 
Land. Toronto: G 
Co. (Limited). 

“A Gentleman of the South.” A mem- 
ory of the Black Belt from the manu- 
script memoirs of the late Colonel Stan- 
ton Elmore. Edited without change by 
William Garrott Brown. Toronto : 
George N. Morang & Co. (Limited). 

“The Red Triangle.” Being some fur- 


A romance of 
By Mary Catherine 

by Clyde O. De 
eorge N. Morang & 


ther chronicles of Martin Hewitt, inves- 
tigator. By Arthur Morrison. London: 
T. Fisher Unwin. 
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A Commentator.—N. Y. “Life.” 





Modern Authors. 


No more in dim garrets 
Sharp hunger they feel, 

And write half a ream 
For the price of a meal. 


No Goldsmiths and Johnsons, 
They bend brain and back, 
A laureled immortal— 
A bookseller’s hack! 


With publishers portly 


They royally dine, 

And ride to oblivion 
In carriages fine. : ~ 
Atlanta “Constitution, 


— 


Where Waves are Highest. 


I 





his book of sailing experiences, 
‘Deep Sea V agabonds,” Albert Son- 
nischen, who threatens to outrival 


Frank T. Bullen as a describer of 
the life of the man before the mast, gives 


a vivid and awful account of his first 
trip around Cape Horn, the roughest sea 
passage in the world. He writes: - 
“For two solid weeks it blew a roaring 
gale with a few rare half-hour intermis- 
sions. With top-sails, foresail, mainsail, 
and sometimes reefed t« p-gallant sai's set, 
we scudded before the wind at a twelve- 
knot rate. Such waves I had never seen. 
I did not actually measure the distance 
between their tops; it seemed two miles, 
but I will swear by one, anyhow. I have 
read somewhere that waves never reach 
over fifty feet in height. Our rigging was 
over a hundred, and still when we sat on 
our royal yards and the ship was down 
in the trough of a sea, we could not see 
beyond the waves before and asteru of 
us. Nor is this to be wondered at 
much, for in this belt, and only here, 
wind and waves have the sweep of the 
globe’s circumference. On would come 
those mighty green foam-capped moun- 
| tains, heaving the big ship skyward, un- 
‘et it ned our masts must 


80 


pierce the 
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LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 











clouds. It was a horrible sensation, even 
to me, who had never suffered seasick- 
ness, and that sickening fear as the ship 
topped over the crest, never leaving one, 
weighing in one’s bowels like a weight of 
lead. Fear located somewhere below 
the stomach, I know that, because I here 
had the sensation long enough to analyze 
it thoroughly. 

“For 
the crest, in a smother of foam, 
that awful moment the stern falls, 
sickening slant, a momentary pause, 
then—down—down—down, into a great 
dark green abyss, so deep that the sun 
does not reach, and as we sink, the bel- 
lying sails drop listless, for even the 
wind is Gut off by the wall coming up 
astern. A short pause, then a heave, and 
up again—up—up—up, until with a rush 
the wind catches the sails again, and 
that heart-sickening roar from aft, grow- 
ing—growing, until it strikes the stern 
with a smash, washing over the bul- 
warks on both it shoots for- 
ward. And then it begins all over again 
—the same experience. 

“At such times only the most exper- 
ienced seamen were sent to the wheel, 
and two at once, for when those caps 
strike the stern it takes muscle to hold 
the helm. <A canvas screen was raised 
abaft the wheel, that the helmsmen 
could not glance astern, for even experi- 
enced seamen have been known to leave 
their post in a panic at sight of those 
gigantic combers tearing up from astern, 
as though to swallow all, and to leave 
the wheel at such a time would mean 
instant disaster—loss of masts at least, 
for the ship must be kept directly before 
the seas. The least inattention might 
cause her to broach, and should she be 


then, 


sides as 


so 


caught by a comber abeam, then would 
come her finish. This was an experience 
we had off and on for almost two 
months, and men and officers were worn 
under the constant strain on body and 
nerves alike. But the owners wanted ; 

quick passage, and then—the vessel was 


well insured.” 


— 





A Literary Feast. 


A royal repast is set for us, 
With nobody to blab; 

Take down that dog’s-eared 
We'll make 


volume 
a start with Crabbe. 


and 


More fish to follow? 

The modern folk be 

Here is the last new 
We'll take a taste 


Let us not 
slighting; 
novel, and 
of Whiteing. 


Our appetite is still quite sharp, 


And not a ha'porth shaken; 

What's next? Some Hogg for you? 

Well, I 

Will also try some Bacon. 

See now, a joint is ready served, 
And very sure I am 

You’re not the fellow who'd refuse 

A tasty slice of Lamb. 

And, after all, what next? Some Moore? 
My friend, and so say I, 

And, here, to wind up. reach me that 
Poor, all-forgotten Pye! 


——--- 





Descendants of Hiawatha. 


The recent performance by Ojibways 
of a cantata based on Longfellow’s “Hia- 
watha” revives the story of the affection 
that bound the poet to his Indian friends. 
Longfellow’s special friend, from whom 
he heard the Indiaw atories, was Bukwuj- 
jinene. A few years ago the old chief 
planned to visit Boston and Cambridge, 
but just was ready to start he was 
taken ill. 

When he realized that he was about 
to die, he called his nephew, 
and his grandson, Wabaunosa, and told 
them to go to the home of the poet and 
invite Longfellow’s daughters to visit the 
scenes on Lake Huron, which their fath- 
er knew so well. 
men a formal invitation written with a} 
hot iron on a square of birch bark. 
Translated into English, it ran: 

‘Ladies—We loved your father. His 
memory will always live in our hearts, 
and his kindness will never die. Will 
you be so kind, you and your husbands, 
as to come and visit us in our own coun- 
try, and live with us in our teepees for a 
little while in the island of Hiawatha, 
in the land of the Ojibways, to see the 
remainder of the Indians with whom your 
father lived, and about whom he has 
written so beautifully, and to camp to- 
gether as our parents did. 

“Kabaoosa. 
“Wabaunosa. 

“In the moon of crusts on the snow.” 

The two Indians went to ( 
visited the Longfellow house and pre- 
sented the invitation to Longfellow’s 
daughters. They sat in the chair where 
the poet sat, and wrote with the pen he 
had used to write “Hiawatha.” The la- 


as he 


PARTICULAR 
PEOPLE 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 


both young: and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear 
and white. 


No other Soap is just as Good, 034 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL 
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Kabaoosa, | 


The chief gave his kins- | 


‘ambridge, | 


a moment the vessel balances on | 
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flanan Shoes 


We will add to our 
stock this week two 
thousand dollars’ worth 
of the famous Hanan 
shoe, of New York. 

Men's Lace Boots, in patent 
kid, patent colt and glazed kid. 


Sizes 5 to 11, widths B.C. D. 
CY RRL grass oa. Stave ay 63h 












Women's Patent 
Kid Lace Boots— 
styles and the 


and Glazed 
the newest 
best 









shoes 





See them at 110 and 210 
Yonge a 


THE... 


St.Leger 


Shoe Company 
4 STORES Toronto 



















The Woman Who Dyes 


finds it hard and uncertain work. 

oe experts know the best way to dye 

r clean each different article. Lace 
curtains a specialty with us. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 





201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 471 and 
1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. E 
P § North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 


hones 
\ Park 








** He is spontaneous and 
sincere and we read him 
with pleasure.”’ 


New York Tribune. 


HORSES 
NINE 


Stories of Harness 
and Saddle 


By Sewell Ford 


‘* Possesses a literary quality, 
a dash and sweep and exhilara- 
tion that ‘Black Beauty’ never 
aspired to.” 


N.Y. Commercial Advertiser. 





‘‘ The best book of its class 
we have ever read. It knows 
both man and beast; it has 
tenderness, dramatic strength 
and abundant humor, and it 
rings true in every word.” 


Cleveland Leader. 





Striking Hlustrations. 
Gloth only, $1.00 


The Copp, Clark Co., Limited, Publishers, Torente. 


dies ‘accepted the invitation, and visited 
the Ojibways that summer. 








Lever’s Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
Powder is a boon to any home. It disin- 
fects and cleans at the same time. 70 





The Miniature Electric Fan. 


The latest thing in electric fans for 
house use is the miniature fan, which is 


attached to the chandelier by a cord and 
hangs in the place of one of the lamps. 

One of these fans hung over the dining- 
table makes just a suflicient current of 
air to be comfortable. 

They may be seen in operation at the 
showrooms of the Toronto Electric Light 
Company, No. 12 Adelaide street east, 
where they are for sale at very reason- 
able prices. 





For Summer Cooking. 





Automatic 2-burner wickless coal oil 
stove, $6.75. Gasoline stove, 2-burner, 
$4.50. Two burner gas stove, $2. Coal 
oil stoves from 50c up at G. & J. Mur- 
ray’s, 224 Yonge street. 





































































6 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. June 27, 1903 June 
row. That Mrs. Carlyle had resented it was new to me. I 
had supposed that probably in the struggling and forlorn 
circumstances in which they began their married life they had 
agreed, being both of them singular persons, that they would 
do better without a family. Miss Jewsbury entirely dispelled 
this supposition. She said that Mrs. Carlyle never forgave 
the injury which she believed herself to have received. She 
Z had often resolved to leave Carlyle. He, of course, always 
admitted that she was at liberty to go if she pleased.” 
Hence Mrs. Carlyle looked with bitterness upon his rela- O 
tions with Lady Ashburton. His wife “had once been his 
idol, she was now a household drudge.” Miss Jewsbury fur- 
ther elucidated the strange relations of the Carlyles. “She 
said to me that Carlyle was the nobler of the two. Her ven- 
eration for her teacher never flagged in spite of all. bemin’s | 
In her last illness, when she knew that she was dying, and Their hu 
Nong when it is entirely inconceivable that she would have uttered on the ¢ 
ens. _ any light or ill-considered gossip, she repeated all this to me out from 
DA NIGHT with many curious details. I will mention one, as it shows nations. 
TORONTO SATURDAY ‘ that Carlyle did not know when he married what his constitu- significar 
tion was. The morning after his wedding day he tore to sent, wh: 
EDMUND E. SHEPPARD, Editor. pieces the flower garden at Comeley Bank in a fit of ungovern- to sell a 
— —— = Se rere able fury.” easins at 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illustrated paper, pub- On one occasion Mrs. Carlyle told him that she had almost Many 
lished weekly, and devoted to its readers. made up her mind to leave him. His answer was, “Well, I do in marve 
OFFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street West not know that I should have missed you; I was very busy be-piped 
Seenie, Gunenhe, Conee,. just then with Cromwell.” . when Big 
: Pons . Such are the chief and most striking disclosures of this They ha 
TELEPHONE { nyssesiraeh-yupeesiay s+ ee 1709 singularly indiscreet pamphlet. There is much other matter where tc 
| apcucsapsebeecuaaal ne i bearing on the intimate relations of Carlyle, his wife, and with tha 
Subscriptions for Canada, United States and Great Britain addresses will Iaady Ashburton, but into these things there is no need to go pounding 
be received on the following terms : further. The one redeeming feature of the whole sorrowful braves w 
WGN <3 se cies sasha scancasscesatiaues $2 00 tale is Carlyle’s eagerness that his wife’s reputation should tion in u 
‘ MEME cc Sdktn has cc \ candeiennccekuati 1 00 be vindicated, even at the expense of his fame, and the abso- that can 
WHOS MROREDE bas Sip bis iccesesekasccincsen: 50 lute sincerity which led him to tell and not to suppress the -was the 
Postage to European and other foreign countries $1.00 per year extra. truth. s : a the celeb 
Advertising rates made known on application at the business office. It is already announced that a rejoinder to Froude’s has of b 
pamphlet is to be published, which will be of a “startling” The « 
fax SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, Liurrep, PRopRIETORS nature. The London “Daily Mail,” next day after the ap- makers ¢ 
———— pearance of Froude’s scandalous recital, published an inter- the stern 
Vol. 16 TORONTO, CANADA, JUNE 27, 1903. No. 33 view with a gentleman long intimate with the Carlyle family, to Fort | 
eee who said: “I can give an unqualified denial to the suggestion shacks ti 
implied in the statement that Carlyle ‘was a man who ought They hac 
never to have been married.’ These notes of Froude’s were of Red > 
in pencil, and their existence had long been known to mem- symbolic 
bers of the Carlyle family.” talked C 





HAT is the matter with this town, anyway? 
Here we are, the most loyal lacrosse town in 
Canada, and we haven’t got a team that can 
make a decent showing. What is wrong? 
We have a team of Simon pures in the big 





DR. LORENZ AT THE CAPITAL. 
Sir Wilfrid—You’re here just in the nick of time, Doctor, as Jack Canuck here is suffering from a bad attack of 


subsiditis. 

















The Ingle Love. 





Oh! those that love in the winter-time, if they part they will 
still be friends, 

But the summer love is a fickle love that ends when the sum- 
mer ends; 

For the love that comes with the long dark nights only 
leaves when the life-breath leaves, 

But the love that comes when the roses come goeth out with 
the lifted sheaves! 


league. They look good enough on paper to Hope; Mrs. McCollum and Miss Lee, Welland. A-num-} script only because of Sir James Crichton-Browne’s virulent] Qh: the love that is ours in the summer-time is a daint 
take the Shamrocks into camp, but when they get Sub upon gh Old Boys were present, among them Messrs. Frank charges against him in the introduction to the “New Letters and a gay, dainty love 
the field even such a miserable team as the Montreals can Spence, H. D. Gooderham, E. D. Gooderham, S. C. Snively, and Memorials of Jane Welsh Carlyle. And it plays on the edge of a careless heart as the summer 
take their measure. D. H. C. Mason, J. P. Haverson, W. B. Hendry, B.A.. F. w.| Mr. Froude notes that Carlyle and his wife were not hap- lightnings play; 
Then we have the Tecumsehs, recruited from all over On-| Baldwin, Toronto; George J. Tuckett, Hamilton; C. M. Keys.| pily mated: “Rumor said that she and Carlyle quarreled} But the love that comes with the winter wind and the sweep 
tario, and they have to take bitter medicine just as regu-] B.A. New York; E. H. Fitzhugh, Cambridge, Mass.; A. often, and I could easily believe it. Various hints of the drifted snow 
ww eo ee oe Oe ee Harcourt, Welland, Ont.; E. M. Burrow, New York; F. A./ were dropped in the circle which gathered at the house in| Js a love that draweth the curtain close and letteth the whole 


* o * 


Do not imagine for one minute that the Toronto ball team 
is out of the pennant race. The team is liable to wake up 
at any moment and strike its proper gait. In spite of the 
calamity howlers, there is something in these tales of hard 
luck. On the trip Louie Bruce time after time landed on 
the ball fairly and squarely at critical moments, but the field- 
ers robbed him of base hits by sensational stops. He is bat- 


McGiverin,, Hamilton. 


Gooderham and Mr. George Gooderham, were great 
mired, and R. D. Hague and J. M. Glen, the respective 


pions, are to be congratulated on winning such magnificent 


prizes. 
-_-———-—_ + oe - 


The Song of Sixteen. 





¥he handsome cups for the senior] Cheyne row about the nature of the relations between them, 
: : : : ss Y “ ts . i‘ c 
championship and junior championship presented by Mr. W. G.| that their marriage was not a real marriage, and was only 


ly ad- 
cham- 





| 


companionship.” Mrs. Carlyle “was sareastic when she spoke 
of her husband—a curious blending of pity, contempt, and 
other feelings.” He was “never more eloquent than in speak- 
ing of his own crosses.” He was “impatient, irritable, 
strangely forgetful of others, self-occupied, and bursting into 
violence at the smallest and strangest provocation—evidently 





world go! 


Oh! the love that gathers the wild lane-flowers and the love 
that waits by the sea 
Is a wilful love and a wanton love, and it’s never the love 
for me; 
But the love that gathers the fallen twigs and lights us the 
dead heart-fires— 








ting away up in the .360 column at that, though. Downey, a most difficult and trying household companion.” Oh! the winter love and the ingle love is the love that the oeie a 
too, found the ball, but he could not keep it out of the way I am so young, and the sun is shining Thus lived this pair of unhappy beings, till death claimed world desires! of ine 
of the men in the outfield. Every other team in the first di- That has shone on millions of girls before— “He 


vision has had a trio of outfielders batting over the .300 mark 
ever since the season opened. Toronto did not have this, but 
the outfield is rounding into shape now. White has been 


They had their day of joy, or of pining, 
Then went afar to some unknown shore. 


Mrs. Carlyle. He was overcome with misery at her loss. 
shut himself up in the house with her diaries and papers, and 
for the first time was compelled to look himself in the face 


—Will H. Ogilvie in “Outlook.” 


t 








red-sashe 
settleme! 
camps 01 


ete . ‘ : and to see what his faults had been. The worst of those The Great Misunderstood. farniiics 
finding the ball all season, and Brodie is doing something in But I—I am young—and Life’s glad Summer faults I have concealed hitherto. I can conceal them no tied the 
that line, too. With Dillard of Newark added in the outside Is still for me, with its days unborn; longer. He found a remembrance in her diary of the blue (“Some of these men just come from England to ‘hire out? behind 
line the batting should be brought up to the proper mark. And Earth has welcome for each newcomer, marks which in a fit of passion he had once inflicted on her] with the Ontario farmers have brought with them cricket and stores, s 
The infield is all right in fielding, though none of the men However it mock at the hopes outworn. arms. As soon as he could collect himself he put together a] rowing outfits, golf clubs and tennis rackets. And the farmer ‘ as 
is batting up to the mark. Massey was very poor with the memoir of her, in which with deliberate courage he inserted} stares at the new hired man, and the new hired man stares at convolut 
a a ee ais hit or 2. me ee Miller pos ¥en Ries seul, S40k Week net See eae ote —_ — the incriminating passages (by me omitted) of her diary.| the farmer.”—Glencoe “Transcript ” Ontario, Canada.) wagons 
couple of games and is hitting as of yore. Miller can ba You who were gay in this merry world— ner and he added an injunction of his own that how- ee : Sera icas ; es m ae 
away better than he is doing. He is about in the .250 class Do you ever nasal ithe pleasures begun with, Aver: ahaxn sani Reno tiinat ae might be, it was never to HE two farmers pulled up their respective teams. —— 
now. Kuhns is hitting a little these days, too. His gingery Before the banner of youth was furled? inn Macken ™ ” Zs Hullo, Bill. scan 
playing is remarked by everyone who journeys up to Diamond . No, Sam. agains 


Park. 

The pitching staff cannot be bettered in the league, and 
the other end of the battery is well filled out. The twirlers 
have been pitching gilt-edged ball all season. It is not their 


Let me make the most of the joys that woo me; 
Now is my season to laugh and to sing. 

Not yet shall Age and its chill undo me; 
Not yet shall Winter its cold blasts bring. 


Thus by an act of sincerity which recalls Rousseau, he de- 
cided that the truth should be told. 
truth? It is revealed in these passages: “Geraldine Jews- 
bury was Mrs. Carlyle’s most intimate and confidential friend. 


And what is the full} 


“J hear yeh’ve got a gentleman farmer workin’ for yeh.” 
“Wen.” . 

“Where did yeh get him?” 

“He was shunted off down at the station t’other night. 


win ona 
the bling 
The moi 
the fart! 


; eee Their corres pe. a ls ich Miss Jews ; s . ‘ : : ee 

fault that so many games were lost. Slow base-running is ~_ ane 2 pe a = a Has big mild eyes, so I thought I’d bring him home fer the g Rage 

° 2 . ” . oF roves s > 7 y clos > p : + . s 7 

the team’s chief fault. When the men get on the bases they The birds are blithe because it is morning; wa sy I had mest aan external acquaintance with nies to gley es. : ” - eer 
have to be batted around, and at critical moments the most Blithely they sing as the sun climbs high. eee : ee aes , . es D’yer think yeh can keep him tame? eae 

: 13) aay The 1 a : e, 5 Ze Sets Miss Jewsbury. When she heard that Carlyle had selected “Sure I can. He eats out of my hand already.” Corsica | 

of them act like wooden men. The leaders are likely to Like them I will laugh at Time and his warning; me to write his biography she came to me to say that she had “ % | y 4 ” and whi 

hammer each other down at any moment now. I am sixteen, and my sun’s in the sky. ' raphy & a) Yeh don’t say. Is he an H-dropper or an A-flattener? n 


Well, cheer up, anyhow! 
* * * 
Cricket is the 


The boom fever is in the air in Toronto. 


—Louise Chandler Moulton in “Smart S 





Climax of the Carlyle Controversy. 





et.” 


something to tell me which I ought to know. I must have 
learnt that the whole state of things had been most unsatis- 
factory; the explanation of it was that ‘Carlyle was one of 


“O, he’s the real thing all right. Wears the cutest little 
knee panties when he goes out walking on Sundays.” 
“Go on. Is he the son of a belted knight or has he come 


ous Fre 
Austrian 
band pk 


latest sport to catch the disease. There must be at least a those persons who ought never to have married.’ Mrs. Car-| from a country vicarage—the youngest of seventeen?” played “ 
hundred cricket teams in Toronto now, and more clubs are lyle had at first endeavored to make the best of the position “J don’t know. He hasn’t uncorked yet.” the who 
I 1 ¢ € rs s ( Oo now, an ore clubs 3 > : } eae . ed . : 7 ‘ : ' F. . ’ e 
forming every week. St. Michael’s College and St. Basil’ HE Carlyle controversy recently raging in England] in which she found herself. But his extraordinary temper “Well, have you taken him around the farm and intro- chorus. 
» ung V > me J aeis Oollege ane St. asil’s . : . E é ° . . : ; ° . d . 

Separate achanl tee Shele anletat Guia ace. Ther oft le reached the climax of bitterness on June 9th, with] was in consequence of his organization. As he grew older and duced Rion to the cows and horses?” the who 
peparate § é I > “1U0s OV ney mil y } hi: * ‘ » aft . ” 

i . ? Bey Wit pia} » pl “g by Longmans, Green & Co., of a re fi s ‘ > re vi f y i 7 | 
on Varsity lawn. the publication by Longman xreen & Co,, ¢ more famous he had become more violent and overbearing. “What for?” on the | 


* . + 

Mimico Asylum cricket team is rapidly becoming one of 
the strongest aggregations in this part of Ontario. This year 
they have acquired Evans, who coached Upper Canada College 
last year, and with F. W. Terry, who came last year, Whit- 
taker, Hargrave, Dr. Beemer, and his son, the team has men 
good both at the bat and in the field. They will take some 
of the best teams in Ontario into camp this season. 

> * * 

Percy Reid of the Toronto Club is a young player who is 
showing up well as a bowler. He has a slow, medium ball 
which carries a good leg break. It is a very deceptive ball, 
which is particularly exasperating to old players, who step up 
confident of batting the young man’s bowling all over the lot. 
Reid gives the ball so many strange turns and shoots that it 
often puzzles the wicket keeper. 

* * ” 

The Toronto Canoe Club’s “broad shallow war canoe vs. 
deep narrow war canoe” discussion has been settled. The ad- 
vocates of the shallow, beamy boat won out. At the club’s 
regatta last Saturday the scrub crew. ealled by courtesy the 
junior war canoe crew, in the broad boat, beat the flower 
of the paddling flock in the deep canoe in a half-mile straight- 
away race. The senior crew is now paddling in the broad 
boat, and will do so at the American Canoe Association meet 
at Sugar Island in the St. Lawrence River on July 1. The 
deep narrow boat is a “man killer.” The paddlers have to 
crowd up against the gunwale to paddle, and she has such 










posthumous pamphlet by 
Carlyle’s biographer. 


of Carlyle would some day be attacked as a slander. Froude’s; tery of the kind.” 
literary executors explain that they have published the manu-} were floating suspicions long before in the circle of Cheyne 


James Anthony Froude 
The paper is entitled, “My Re- 
lations with Carlyle,” and was found after Froude’s death— |} 
he having evidently prepared it, foreseeing that his biog 





} 


i 
graphy | 


She had longed for children and children were denied to her. 
This had been at the bottom of all the quarrels and al) the 
unhappiness.” 

Froude had felt “all along that there must be some mys- 
“Indeed, as I have already said, tuere 











“Why, if he’s a trueborn Englishman he’ll not even speak 
to your collie pup without first having a formal introduction.” 

“IT ought to have known that, but I forgot. Ill see that 
he gets a right knockdown this afternoon.” 

“What’s he doin’ fer yeh to-day?” 

“T set him to siftin’ seed corn with his tennis racket.” 

“That’s a good idea, and say, you'll find them steel-headed 
shinny clubs fine for keeping the coulter clean when yeh’re 
plowin’ in weeds. But I must ge goin’ now. Geddup!” 

“So long, Sam.” 

“So long, Bill. Don’t fail to let him see that we’ve im- 
perial ideas over here, and that no one man can be the whole 
bloomin’ empire.” 

“O, PH tend to his case, don’t you fret. 


So long.”—C. A. 
Nuck in London “Punch.” 





Glad Tidings for Gourmets. 





OYFUL news awaits the epicure in Europe these days— 

J and there are many such from this side of the Atlantic. 
People who go to Europe to eat and drink rather than 

to familiarize themselves with “the glory that was Greece 
and the grandeur that was Rome,” can have their desires 
catered to as never before. “It is strange,” says London 
“Truth,” “that we should have had to wait till now for the 
appearance of a work so much needed as ‘The Gourmet’s 
Guide to Europe.” There must be many tourists keener to 














real leaf 
pipes, pl 
ki-vi of 








wall sides that they bruised their knees and thighs. She is know where they can enjoy the best dinner in a Continental 

cranky, too, and hard to steer. The beamy boat is the oldest town than to improve their minds with a knowledge of its 
boat™the club possesses. She has been daubed with black history, its famous buildings, its artistic treasures, and so on. out “Th 
lead until she looks like a stone hooker after a month in the Yet, though plenty of guide-books have been filled with the golians. 
slime in West Market street slip. At the A. C. A. meet the latter sort of information, none have taken more than the their in 
Toronto men will paddle against the fast Eastern war canoe curtest, most perfunctory notice of the former very import- convers: 
crews, all of whom are afloat in broad shallow boats. ant subject till Lieutenant-Colonel Newnham-Davis and Mr. “A meric 
7 ome } Algernon Bastard came to the rescue with the valuable vol- of then 
It is too bad that the two fine twin steam yachts the i Dic fy (h ume Mr. Grant Richards has just published. In it they dis- rancher: 
Polson Iron Works are turning out for Mr. William Mac- cA ~- A V , course in a pleasant, gossipping, yet critical, style of the a good 
xenzie and Mr. E. R. Wood are not going to remain in the V cookery and the wines, the specialties and the character- Stars a 
harbor. They would be ornaments to any fresh water fleet. istics, the service and the prices at the chief restaurants of hobnobt 
They are 76 feet over all, and have long, lean bows, and the (i Europe. As the outcome of diligent gastronomic research and round i 
‘knuckle,” or Thorneycroft torpedo-boat sterns. They are : experiments by good judges, the ‘Gourmet’s Guide’ will prove land, sc 
light draft craft, and will get over the water at a fourteen / an inestimable boon to the traveler who desires to do him- from O 
mile an hour gait. With their long, white bodies, plate glass self well on the Continent.” have m 
and polished hardwood cabin tops, rich curtains, and nicely But the 
polished decks, they will be handsome craft. bese 
CORINTHIAN, Practical Philosophy. the rail 
; : horseba 
Ridley College Games. When we say that a man is sound we generally mean that yard at 
he agrees with us, j year, n 
The fourteenth annual games of Ridley College took =~ _W hen a man is no good at anything in particular his Also as 
on the athletic field last Friday afternoon. The dav waa a friends flatter his vanity by calling him “versatile.” , a patri: 
perfect one, and the field was at its best. A large number Some of us reserve our best smile for select Occasions as ern den 
of people from St. Catharines and out of town were present though wearing it upon all OOCATIORS would not improve it. been de 
to watch the various events, and as these were closely con The self-made man holds that his parents were minnows The we 
tested a most enjoyable afternoon was spent by all. — z and that he is a whale. — : 3 pupils | 
Among those present from outside were Mayor Knight and a é There is one lucky thing about spoiled children—we never shad go 
Mrs. Knight, Mr. W. D. Doherty, Buffalo; Mrs. A. C. Hast ———————— have them in our own family, ‘the ex: 
ings, Niagara Falls, N.Y.; Mrs. Myles and Miss Myles, Miss to = _A widow is one who has buried her husband; a grass The pr 
Moore, Mr. R. Harris, Mr. George Robertson, Hamilton: Mrs. widow is one who has simply mislaid him. parishic 
Darrell, Miss Hayden, Miss Bascome, Mr. H. Darrell, Master PUTTING IT ON TOO STRONG pee ee“ © Tigh 0m, for nich ne compen. hes yet cnation 
rrell, Miss E. Dalton, iss ) Mi Bvely ls oe . a 7 : bee ; 3 ; een invented. the carz 
Eee ies Gceen, en. re eg To — a as oan aoe ee keeps pumping on that editorial solution, he’ll kill the tree, and there won't A shadow is always darker and larger than the figure that on the 





makes it. 
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Dominion Day in the Far West 


A Queer Mixture of Races and Tongues. 
BY AUGUSTUS BRIDLE. 





O fewer than eighteen nationalities were present, not 
including half-breeds. The celebration lasted four 
days, and was talked of four months. Down on the 
river flats at the rear of old Fort Edmonton stood 
two acres of tip-curling white tepees; Ghief Hob- 

bemin’s clan from the reservation sixty miles down the trail. 
Their hundreds of ponies were hobbled in ugly pied bunches 
on the grass, and their scores of unsentimental dogs glared 
out from under the carts and wagons at the seventeen white 
nations. The chief probably knew as much about the historic 
significance of Dominion Day as ten kinds of foreigners pre- 
sent, which was precisely nothing. But his braves had ponies 
to sell at five dollars up, and his squaws fancy beaded moc- 
easins at any price possible. 

Many of the squaws came straddled on the cayuses, bedizened 
in marvelous sunset skirts and blankets, their smoky faces 
be-piped and besmeared. Their braves had forgotten the day 
when Big Bear and Poundmaker tried to smash Confederation. 
They had all come to smoke the pipe of peace in a town 
where tobacco was “heap plenty.” The tomtoms thumped 
with that peculiar festive beat which naturally comes from 
pounding a stretched deerskin with a big bone. Copperskin 
braves who for twelve moons had slouched round the reserva- 
tion in unromantie overalls and missionary coats, floated over 
that campus in all the pigment variations of semi-nude. It 


-was the sun-dance, the biggest and most chronic feature of 


the celebration, about the sole remaining chance the red man 
has of being supremely wild. 

The old-timers turned out in full force, the sun-burnt 
makers of civilization in the north. Their wives had known 
the stern luxury of the trail and the camp on the cart-routes 
to Fort Garry. Some of their children were born in the log 
shacks that first made a town on the stairs of that big river. 
They had a procession on the first day, a reminiscent caravan 
of Red River carts, ox-wagons, and trophies of the chase, 
symbolical of the first dots of empire on the prairie. They 
talked Cree to the braves, but they left the buying of cayuses 





Nie PACKING INDIAN PONIES, 

to the unwary tenderfoot who thinks a ten-dollar washboard 
of wind and wool is a twenty-dollar chance. Half-breeds came 
red-sashed and hat-plumed two hundred miles from all the fish 
settlements on the north lakes. They pitched their grey 
camps on a creek at the outskirts. Those who had wives and 
families and no buckboards put their women on cayuses and 
tied the babies on pole-drags shafted to the saddle to trail 
behind. They played on the accordions and the fiddles in the 
stores, sold a few furs, and bought whiskey. 

Galicians were there from fifty miles east in all the known 
convolutions of sheepskin, a colorless, unromantic mob. Their 
Wagons and wives were camped up on the river bank. All 
they knew of Dominion Day was that it constituted a chance 
to buy Indian horses. A sheepskinned Podobulonetz up 
against a red-blanketed, feather-prinked Takahoochawetaski- 
Win on a cayuse deal was something to give a common camera 
the blind staggers, and an ordinary phonograph the lockjaw. 
The more they jabbered in the languages of two continents 
the farther that cayuse seemed from being bought. 

Races every day—of all kinds. Church booths on the race- 
course gave dinners to people who discussed the bill of fare 
in most of the languages of Europe. There was a man from 
Corsica and another from the Isle of Man. Ruddy Germans 
and white-haired Norwegians, gabbling Belgians and garrul- 
ous French, stalwart Danes and bearded Russians, Jews and 
Austrians, Orkneyites and ten kinds of John Bull. The town 
band played “The Maple Leaf.” They might as well have 
played “The Old Folks at Home,” for about two per cent. of 
the whole Midway knew even the tune or the words of the 
chorus. The maple leaf was not their “emblem dear,” for in 
the whole Lone Land from Rat Portage to Fort Good Hope 
on the Mackenzie, four thousand miles, there is not a single 
real leaf of that kind. The old-timer was down with his bag- 
pipes, playing heathery jigs to the tomtom’s tump and the 
ki-yi of the sun dance. The half-breed’s accordion wheezed 





RED RIVER CART. 
(All wood but the nails.) 


out “The Irish Washerwoman” to the jibber-jabber of Mon- 
golians. The Chinaman was there with his Galician wife and 
their international baby. A half-breed woman held a long 
conversation in bad English with a dusky man in pigtails. 
“Americans” were there clear from Missouri to Oregon, some 
of them relics of the Klondike pilgrimage, most of them 
ranchers from down the line, shaganappied and frilled, out for 
a good sociable time on the Ist, 2nd, and 3rd, with a roaring 
Stars and Stripes culmination on the 4th. Nova Scotians 
hobnobbed with folk from Victoria. Mounted policemen rode 
round in scarlet tunics and yellow stripes, some from Eng- 
land, some from India, and some from Australia, and more 
from Ontario. And the shouts for the race winners would 
have made the tower of Babel a monologue in comparison. 
But the Union Jack flapped serenely over the whole hubbub. 

The enterprising school principal from a new town down 
the railroad came with a lot of ‘this town-folk, most of them on 
horseback. Just nine languages were spoken in his school- 
yard at recess time. They had no Sunday school picnic that 
year, not being yet acclimatized to peanuts and lemonade. 
‘Also as yet they had no Sunday school, but the principal was 
a patriarchal chap who liked to set an example of fine West- 
ern democracy and true culture to his pupils. Some race had 
been declared off and the principal was regretting the flunk. 
The week before, he had beentrying to teach his cosmopolitan 
pupils the abstruse terms of the B. N. A. Act. Some of them 
had got one and a half per cent. on the Canadian history at 
‘the exam.—two per cent. of that being given for neatness. 
The principal thought this was a good chance to give his 
parishioners an object lesson in practical confederation. He 
challenged a long Indian, by name Mooswa, renowned in all 
the camps for his long-wind speed, to a hundred-yard sprint 
on the race-course. Side money went up in heaps. The 
pedagogue also put up three bets with heavy odds—on the 
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Indian—for he himself was an ungainly sort of pelican in his 
racing togs, and he knew it. But he toed that hundred yards 
into a Caucasian dust-smoke while Mooswa was getting his 
Cree wind. He won by two seconds, and handed every dollar 
of his side and bet money over to his parson on behalf of the 
new church his town was trying to build down the line. 
Whereat the rival crowd put up Mooswa against the peda- 
gegue on a half mile, which the Cree won by a foot-length 
amid aboriginal ki-yis of joy and some half-dusky bet-maker 
yelling, “Blood will tell!” 

Some kind of concert was given in the hall every evening 
by a stage outfit from the South somewhere. Hundreds who 
could not get in went to the Cree “tea-dances” in big bough 
lodges down on the flats. Some of the old-timers danced the 
time-honored duck dance, and the Red River jig. And it was 
all to celebrate Confederation, which in that country stands 
as the hugest event in history, for the celebration of it is 
the biggest festival between the 49th parallel and the North 
Pole. 

On the fifth day the races scattered over the long trails. 
The cosmopolitan congress was broken up, not to meet again 
for a year. Most of them wouldn’t know King Edward if 
they saw him, for they don’t take the trouble to notice his 
picture, and they all have a mental photograph of a dozen 
flags more familiar than the Union Jack. The B. N. A. Act 
might as well be the X. Y. Z. letters in the Gamey ease to 
most of them. Toa lot of others, 1812 spells only “D’riand I.” 
The first verse of “The Maple Leaf” is a straight jab under 
the belt to a lot more who are up in that land by thousands 
and read “La Presse” a hundred times to the “Globe’s” one. aia 
And they all have a kind of up-the-sleeve aversion to the] .. ©. : pees Tee 
Indian, who is the most bedazzled of all by the spectacular} 0? Yonge street. They bring such a combined knowledge of 
four days’ congress of nations of which he has been the his- | Other cities as will doubtless benefit Toronto long after 
torical backbone. one-time citizens have again gone from her. 

But the big race meet of Dominion Day time rubs out a And we citizens of this much-to-be visited city, what shall 
lot of antipathies and wears off the foreign wire edges. The| b¢ our attitude to 
peoples get together for a good time on the common level of | Pitthday? Surely 
Sport and commerce. There’s probably not enough flag pat- operation. For 
riotism in the whole fete to make a four line verse of bad 
poetry. But patriotism doesn’t go by the flag in that land 
any more than respectability does by pedigree or “culehaw” 
by the circulation of the cent. And when you get 
politan brotherhood on the prairie it isn’t part of 





DR. JAMES MILLS, 
President Ontario 


Agricultural College. 


hex 


the great homecoming on our country’s 
one of deepest interest and heartiest co- 
this visit is of greater moment than the 
greatest gathering which has aided in giving our home the 
name Convention City; there will be the amount, if not the 
intensity, of joy of a Canadian contingent’s return from war 
and none of its heart-racking contrast of sorrow. No one 
will ask his neighbor, “What strangers are these in our 
midst?” for as June once more glides into July each of us 
will welcome a relation; if not a relation, a near friend; if 
not a friend, a former citizen of Toronto. Let us, then, as 


E in this gigantic but brief visit give our best interest 


cosmo- 
f the neces- 
sary gospel to preach about the flag or recite poems on Con 
federation. 





The Social Tyrants. 


and effort and incidentally uphold our city’s reputation. All 
indications point to the success of the Homecomers’ Festival, 
for our guests are coming by twos and tens and trainloads, by 
boat and automobile, from all dizections, but with one desire; 
in a few days all roads will lead to Toronto, and if among 
the homecomers are any descendants of the red men to whom 
our city owes its name, they will tind it, to a greater extent 
than ever did their forefathers, “The Place of Meeting.” 
, Ww, Bk: 





Sometimes it is a sour old 
Sometimes a portly dame, 
Whose temper makes all men afraid. 
Whose tongue is tipped with flame. 


maid, 


Sometimes a cleric, who can well 
His commination read, 

Who makes it warm for all that 
Outside his little creed. 


dwell 


BE ae 

There was a young fellow in Flint 

Who could never catch on to a hint, 
The girls they all guyed him, 
They couldn’t abide him, 

So he put his soft head in a splint. 


Some petty pope, who fain would place 
Free thought and speech in cages, 

And back his pond’rous steps would trace 
To the “devout dark ages.” 

ta 

Some woman, whose malignant tongue, 
And speech with envy sour, 

Still blight the beautiful and young 
As frost winds blight the flower. 


From the world’s great 
This paradox I choose: 
It often seems the gayest man’s 
The one that has the blues. 
Cornell “Widow.” 


game of poker 


Some boor, who shoulders through the throng 
Like foul sweep to his den, 

And makes his grimy way along 
By blackening better men. 





Remarkable Career of a Corsican Bandit. 


jis HE bloody vendetta of Baptiste Tramoni_ Brico, the 
Two things are common to them all, famous Corsican bandit, came to an end last month, 
Where’er they play their parts. when the picturesque outlaw was ambushed and killed 

In church, or market, hut. or hall— by a dozen of his enemies. Brico was a true hero of 

Dull heads and cruel hearts. romance in that he was urged to his course of wicked- 

Picton Ont. REGINALD GOURLAY. ness by an unfortunate love affair. He was the son of poor 


—— 


peasants, and when he went into the army he left behind 
him a sweetheart, one Josephine Tramoni, who promised to 
marry him at the end of his service, which would be three 
vears later, or 1892. Returning then to Corsica, he learned 
that Josephine’s father was by ne means eager to accept him 
as a son-in-law. One day in August, 1894, Father Tramoni, 
*xasperated at Brico’s pertinacity, was unwise enough to say 
that never in this life would he consent to the marriage. 
Thereupon Brico meditated a month on his course of action. 
Finally he shot Father Tramoni from behind a hedge, and 
without stopping to get his bride, made for the hills. The 
Tramonis, of course, were in duty bound to avenge their 
father’s death, but instead of making war on Brico’s family 
in general, they centered all their energies on catching him. 
The Government stepped in to aid them. Brico became a will 
0’ the wisp. In the mountains he found a fellow spirit in one 
Giovanni, and the two performed enough deeds of valor to 
establish a saga. The country folk were frightened into 
silence about their activns by the mysterious death, in the 
little village of Mola, of four persons who were suspected of 
having given the police news of the whereabouts of the out- 
laws. Although several gendarmes who attempted to catch 
ledge, nor proprietors of tented shows with wild animals and | the men in the mountains were killed, it was two years before 
wilder prices of admission. They will not be met at trains| the Tramoni family suffered again. Che second victim was 
to be locked up till after the holiday, nor need they feel that | the eldest son of the house, Come. His murder so aroused 
the sign, “Beware of Pickpockets,” refers to them. They] the authorities that they arrested the whole Brieo family- 
are not prodigal sons whose coming is an acknowledgment of | father, mother, uncles, aunts, and cousins—-charging them 
defeat elsewhere, nor millionaires of snobbish generosity. with giving aid and comfort to the outlaw. The day of the 
They are homecomers—our own. Thev have lived and | trial, Brico, just to show how he felt about it, shot a. Tramoni 
labored in our city, and, to many, the journey is a return to] relative, and the day following he shot the gendarme who ar- 
the cherished birthplace. To be with us again they will leave] rested his mother. Thence on murders followed in quick sue 
cities in importance equal to, or greater than, ours, and will] cession until the Tramoni family promised soon to become 
pass through towns the attractions of which would turn aside] extinct. So long as the bloodthirsty Brico confined his atten 
the ordinary sight-seer. They are coming back to find their] tion to them and the police the country folk helped him, for 
home town larger and more imposing—to recall familiar] to kill both was his undoubted right, according to peasant 
scenes and try to adjust fond memory to new and unexpected | standards. But in November he killed a cartman, whose sole 
sights. Their stay with us will naturally and necessarily give | offence was carrying some household furniture belonging to 
us our rating among the New World cities; the advantages] one of the Tramoni families. This unwarranted crime turned 
and attractions of the Queen City of the West will find the] the whole island against Brico. Soon afterward he went down 
commendation, as its faults will find the regret, of those | into the village of Mola and killed the seven-year-old son of 
whose former stay with us and wandering from us combine | the murdered Come Tramoni, who was playing in the streets 
to meke their judgment of value. They are going to accentu-| with other children. From that day he was hunted by every 
ate momentarily the cruel modern struggle to find a house | one. His companion, Giovanni, had been killed the year before 
and will bring forcibly to the civic mind the need for a bridge ® in an encounter with the police. The two persons who still 


The Home-Comers. 


_———— 
a 


“We, the wanderers, the dreamers, 
That for love or fortune roam, 
In the gladness of the morning, 
In the light, come streaming home.” 


WONDER if we realize who they are that are coming 
on the Ist July. They are not utter strangers, finding 
our city interesting because new, not residents in whom 
familiarity has bred lack of interest. They cannot be 
classed with those whose cry is “Hogtown,” nor are 

they coming secretly determined to find our girls inferior, in 
every respect, to those of a Western town. They are not 
“farmers” who cannot be happy till they get gold bricks, nor 
Carnegie agents to thrust money upon us. They are not 
Barr colonists nor land-hungry Dakotans, not baseball players 
to rob us of last season’s glory, nor Doukhobors on mad pil- 
grimage to nowhere. They are not titled dignitaries whose 
greatness makes their stay with us mere newspaper know 
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stood by him were his mother and an aunt. On May 12th, at 
noon, he bid good-by to his mother, telling her she would 
probably never see him again. He went to his aunt’s house 
in a neighboring village, and when at night he was leaving it 
to go to the mountains, he was ambushed and killed. Now 
the gendarmes are after his slayers. The total list of Brico’s 


victims numbered a round two dozen, which is a good record 
even for a Corsican bandit. 





The Proposed Salvation Army Hospital. 


’ justice to the Salvation Army we insert this letter, 
though it was not apparently intended for publication: 
Editor “Saturday Night:” 

Referring to our interview on Saturday morning last, I 
would like again to thank you for the kindly manner in which 
you listened to my explanation of the hospital scheme. Ee- 
pecially did I appreciate your promise of help. I might here 
add that I knew you to be too well informed on Salvation 
Army work to be influenced in the least by the petty jeal- 
ousies or wild statements of others, hence the reason of my 
calling upon you the other day. 

As a memorandum, and for your further information, I take 
the liberty of here putting upon paper briefly the particulars 
I gave you in your office: 

(1) The Infants’ Ward. A hospital for really tiny chil- 
dren is terribly needed, there being no infirmary in the Do- 
minion open for the specific treatment of infants. Statisties 
show that the present rate of mortality among infants reaches 
an appallingly high figure, and it is the opinion of medical 
men that it is largely accounted for in the fact that there is 
no separate hospital accommodation for their ailments. Sick 
infants from the youngest age will be received in our institu- 
tion. It may be added that in our twelve homes throughout 
the territory we have been specially successful in dealing with 
the infants of the unfortunate. 

(2) The Maternity Hospital. At St. John, Ottawa, Win- 
nipeg and Spokane maternity work is largely undertaken in 
our Rescue Homes, and we have cared for hundreds of the 
unfortunate class. Hitherto in Toronto our influence for good 
with these cases has been somewhat broken by our having to 
send them to the public hospital; in the new institution this 
difficulty will be altogether done away with. We have already 
in our ranks several certificated nurses, ready to take charge 
of this branch of the work. 

(3) The Rescue Work. The Industrial Home, which has 
opened the door of hope and virtue to so many destitute 
girls during the past few years, will be carried on ina wing of 
the new building with increased space and facility for the 
prosecution of its merciful end. A glance at our rescue work 
for the past year, showing that 551 girls passed through our 
twelve homes in this territory alone, of whom more than 85 
per cent. were permanently reclaimed and 313 children cared 
for, will give some idea of the measure of success attending 
our efforts in this direction. 

(4) Children’s Work. The fourth wing of this interesting 
institution will be devoted to the shelter of destitute and 
neglected children. Whereas in the present home we have 
had accommodation for thirty at a time, we shall be able to 
care for double that number in the new. Our accomplish- 
ments among needy little ones are exceptionally gratifying. 
Every year we are successful in getting hundreds adopted 
into good Christian homes. 

(5) The Expense of it all. It may be objected that work 
on so large and inclusive a scale will come out very costly, 
but under the Salvation Army scheme of economies this is 
less than might be thought. After the initial cost of build- 
ing and equipping the expenditure will be reduced to a mini- 
mum compared with the good work done. The nurses or 
matrons will be officers of our own ranks, whose labor is one 
of love, and many medical men have promised the benefit of 
their skill and services gratuitously. Again the inmates them- 
selves will help largely toward their own maintenance in a 
laundry and workroom which will be operated in connection 
with the Rescue department of the institution. It is a sig- 
nificant fact that following these ‘ines, our rescue work 
throughout the Dominion is locally self-supporting, and that 
each of our twelve homes is entirely out of debt. All of 
which facts argue well for the new acquisition in Toronto. 

For some time past the Salvation Army’s rescue work in 
Toronto has been crippled for want of space. Our present 
home, with accommodation for twenty girls, and our Chil- 
dren’s Shelter, with accommodation for thirty children, have 
proved altogether inadequate to the demand. For many 
months we have reluctantly had to turn some of the most 
needy cases from our door. It is now proposed to extend 
these branches of our work by the erection of a new building 
in Yonge street, which will embody the present Rescue Home 
now on the spot, and embrace both its work and that of the 
Children’s Shelter. So that instead of the rescue work being 
represented by several smaller institutions. the whole opera- 
tions, so far as this city is concerned, will be carried on under 
one roof, which will, however, be divided into four separate 
departments. 

My reason for writing the above is not particularly that 
you should make it appear in your columns as I have written 
it, but simply that it may be a guide to you in anything that 
you might teel pleased to put in the columns of your valuable 
paper this week. Believe me, dear sir, 

Yours sincerely, Frank Morris, Staff Captain. 











Improving the Human Breed. 


The much-discussed beauty competition for men, arranged 
by the Vienna athletic societies, took place in the cafe of the 
Ringstrasse recently. There was a fair sprinkling of the fair 
sex, who took the greatest interest in the proceedings, care- 
fully examining each competitor through opera glasses. The 
president of the committee remarked that for many years 
people had been trying to improve the breed of cattle, horses 
and pigs, now it was the turn of man’s race. He said that 
perhaps there were ladies among the audience who would not 
agree with the award when finally made, as the jury would 
not take into account the well-turned moustache or good 
eyes, features which were dear to the opposite sex. Competi- 
tors were then led out in batches of thirty. They were seant- 
ily clad in bathing suits, and each one, on his number being 
called, stepped to the front and exhibited muscles. It is said 
that few of the would-be Apollos could be called beautiful. 
There was plenty of muscle, but very few competitors were 
svmmetrically built. The winner of the first prize for beauty 
of form was a young athlete from the Vienna Club 








Poor Excuse Better than None. 


The late Henry G. Morse, president of the New York Ship 
building Company, was one day visited by a man who wished 
to borrow money wherewith to launch a questionable enter 
prise. Mr. Morse gave some polite excuse for his unwilling: 
ness to lend, and the man declared that he regarded this ex- 


q@use as somewhat fishy. Thereupon, smiling grimly, Mr. 
Morse said: 

“Let me tell you a little story. Once upon a time an Arab 
went to his neighbor and said: 

“*Lend me your rope.’ 

“*T can’t,’ said the neighbor. 

“Why can’t you?’ 

“*Because I want to use the rope myself 

“‘What do you want to do with it? the borrower per 
sisted. 

“‘T want to tie up five cubic feet of water with it, was 


the reply. 

“*How on earth,’ the other sneered, ‘can you tie up water 
with a rope?’ 

“‘My friend” said the neighbor, ‘Allah is great, and 
permits us to do strange things with a rope when we don't 
want to lend it.’” 


he 
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Servia's New Monarch. 

Prince Peter Karageorgevitch, now Peter the 
Servia, is described as a man of very quiet tastes and ex 
cellent morals, who has been living at Lucerne and Geneva, 
Switzerland, for many years in exile, engaged in scientific pur 
suits. He is fifty-three years old, a graduate of the University 
of Vienna, and has taken a degree at Zurich. His late wife, 
the Princess Zorka, who died in 1890, was a daughter of 
Nicholas, the reigning Prince of Montenegro, a sister of the 
present Queen of Italy and of the wives of two of the 
Grand Dukes of Russia. The Prince has three children—a 
daughter, Helene, aged nine years, and two sons, George, his 
heir, who is sixteen years old, and Alexander, who is fourteen. 
The boys are both in the Russian army, under the immediate 
patronage of the Dowager Czarina, who ‘has looked carefully 
after their morals, their education and their advancement in 
military affairs. 
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eight young children 
boarded street car which was already 

comfortably filled. The conductor be- 

came a trifle impatient because it took 
the family so long to get aboa rd, and as 
the mother finally reached the top step 
and the car began to move, the conduc- 
tor asked, with a suspicion of a smile: | 


A woman with 


Anecdotal. i 
| 


“Are these all your children, madam, or { 
is it a picnic?” “They are all my chil- 
drén,” returned the woman, with a grim 


smile, “and I tell you it 


*s no picnic.” 


“Pall Mall | 
Gilbert as 
This called 


The other day the London 
Gazette” referred to W. 8. 


“the late W s. Gilbert.” 


{ 





forth a note of protest from the famous 
comic opera librettist. in which he said: | 
“There is a lixe in your issue of yester- 
day that must have sent a thrill of joy 
through many a worthy home. I refer 
to a line in an article headed ‘A Naval 


Battle” in which 1 am referred to as 
‘the late W. S. Gilbert.” [I am always 
sorry to ~apoll sport, but common candor 
compels me to admit (reluctantly) that 
I am still alive. Yours faithfully, W. 
Gilbert.” 

Frederick ILI. Prussia, 
ed in his reputation as the 
man in Europe. once 
magnate, taking the 
who had also 


who delight- 
most laconic 

met a Hungarian 
waters at Carlsbad, 
fame for 


acquired abrupt: | 
ness of speech. This tempted the Prus- j 
sian monarch to meet him and try him | 
in the arts of brevity. The magnate was 


stood in | 
king went up | 
conversation | 


pointed out to Frederick as he 
the hall of his hotel. The 
to him, and the following 
was the result: Fre derick—Bathing? | 
Hungarian—Drinking. Frederick — Offi- 
cer? Hungarian—Magnate. Frederick— 
So! Hungarian (taking the initiative)— 
Detective? Frederick—King! Hungar- 
ian—Congratulate! 
* 

Mrs. Leslie M. Shaw, the wife of the 
Secretary of the United States Treasury, 
has recently given out in Washington a | 
number of amusing interviews about the 
inadequacy of the salaries of cabinet 
officers. Mrs. Shaw was Miss Alice Craw- 
shaw in her youth, and has always 
been noted for her ready wit. It is said 
of her that a young man of humorous 
bent one day exclaimed in her presence: 
“What could be more dreadful than for 
a woman, after mending her husband’s 
coat, to find in one of the pockets a love 
letter from another woman?” “Fortu- 

said Mrs. Shaw, “that could nev- 
woman would find the 


The 
and then she would not mend 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


sne 








nately,” 
er happen. 


atter first, 





the coat.” 
* 

\ villtge clergyman, declares “ct 
Opinion,” has this ingenious bit among | 
iis records: One day he was summoned | 
in haste by Mrs. Johnston, who had been } 
taken suddenly ill He went in s me | 
vonder, because she was not of his par 
ish. and was known to be devote : | 
own munister, Rev. Mz 
While he was waiting in the j 
fore seeking the sick w 

e \ i he 
“7 i oe 1 1se¢ Oo KI 
not raght of me ri 

1 [Is Mr. Hopkins aw 
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Mrs. Van Vorst. the author of | 
Woman Who Toils.” had many amusing 
ind odd adventures oe he t 
worker. One adventt that 1s 
heretofore been printed concerned a ta 


turn man She met th 


Eng! 





and road, mending 1 worm fence 


“Can you tell me,” she said to him 
far it is from here to the 


He pointed 


next 
forward. “Milestone little 
ll tell you,” he 
vexed 


further on wi 
Rudeness such as this 
Vorst. “But the 

1 for f 


food to me, 


There 


milestone wil 
ean’t read.” she 





kind o’ mil 
read, for all the writin’s been 
f it.* 

e 
The following 
rent in Italy, where 
ly is most popular even 


ti-Clericals. He 


story of the Pope is cur- 
Leo XIII 


amongst the an- 
has—or is supposed to 


persona 


have—some nephews who find it some- 
what difficult to extract morey from 
him. The wife of one of these nephews 
3 said to have undertaken to get some 
from him. She solicited an interview, 
ind, having obtained said “Holy 
Father, I come to seek your advice. I 
am poor, I have a large family, and, 
alas! I am in debt. I have been gifted 
by heaven with a good voice, and the 


hall has offered me 
his stage and 


proprietor of a music 
. large salary to appear on 











w simple songs. Ought I toa 
he offer?” “Certainly,” replied his | 
“The Book Shop.” 
"B 
aedeker” 
nders one as nearly as poss ble | 
ndependent of the services of a 
guide when traveling. It is the 
gre atest economy t purchase | 
Baedeker’s Guide- cee 
Great Britain, price net, $3.00; 
London, $1.80; The Rhine, 





For CONSTIPATION 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. 
uarter of a century rests on the solid foundation of merit. Leading physicians from Eastern 
tio to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
said 
upon the ta iturn man chuckled a|— 
little. “Ho, ho.” he said, “it is just the 
stone or peopl it in’t 
i 





Its fame for more than a 


Half a tumblerful taken in the 





relief. 


Holiness; “and I only regret that my of- 
ficial position will not allow me to be 
present at your debut.’ 
a. 

James Bryce in his recently 
ees ‘Studies in Contemporary Bio- 
graphy” has this paragraph on Glad- 
stone and Darwin: “Once in the lobby of 
the House of Commons, seeing his coun- 
tenance saddened by the troubles of Ire- 
land, I told him, in order to divert his 
thoughts, how someone had_ recently 
discovered that Dante had in his last 
years been appointed at Ravenna to a 
lectureship which raised him above the 
| pitch of want. Mr. Gladstone’s face at 
once lit up and he said, “How strange it 
is to think that these great souls whose 
words are a beacon-light to all the gen- 
erations that have come after them, 
should have had cares and anxieties to 


Professor 


’ vex them in their daily life, just like the 


of us common mortals.’ 
reminded me that a few days before I 
had heard Mr. Darwin, in dwelling upon 
the pleasure a visit paid by Mr. Glad- 
stone had given him, say, ‘And he talked 
just as if he had been an ordinary person 
like one of ourselves. The two great 
men were alike unconscious of their 
greatness.” 


rest 


The phrase 


e Dennis Mulvihill, the laboring man 
who is mayor of Bridgeport, Conn., told 
the other day a story of his boyhood. 
“There lived in our town,” he said, “a 
poor, half-witted man who made a kind 
of mania of his religion. He used to go 
every afternoon to a lonely field, and, 
kneeling there behind a bank of earth, 
he would pray at the top of his lungs 
for thirty or forty minutes at a time. 
Some of us boys would follow him now 
and then, hide on the other side of the 
mound, and listen to him with wonder- 
ment. One afternoon he prayed about 
his sins. He vowed that he was the 
wickedest man that had ever been cre- 
ated. He declared ~ he deserved 
death He begged the ane to put an 
end to him by toppling over the embank- 
ment on him then and fans. The ring- 
leader of our crowd was up near the top 
of the mound, and at this point he shoved 
down on the kneeling man a great load 
of loose soil. Instantly the poor fellow 
sprang to his feet and ran away home. 
Tt’s an awful world, this, he said to a 
friend later. ‘You can’t say a thing in 


fun, but what it’s taken in earnest.’ ” 


* >. 


Cecilia Loftus says that Sir Henry Irv- 
ing is one of the kindest and most cour- 
teous men to play with that she ever 
met. “But,” she adds, “he is confusing 
sometimes by his side remarks on the 
stage. Under his breath he is constant- 
ly making jokes when the play is going 
to suit him, and when it is not he talks 
at you to correct vou. He used to stand 
just behind my spinning-wheel in *Faust’ 
and repeat my lines with me when I did 
not read them fast enough, keeping al- 

















Ways just a beat or two ahead of me. 
‘Tempo, tempo!’ he would keep exclaim- 
ing, till I hardly knew what I was say- 
ing. He is not as a rule an exacting 
taskmaster, however. Once, I remember. 
Faust slipped up on his lines. Meeting 
me (Marguerite) he should have said: 

‘Pretty lady, pray accept my escort, 

I fain would guide thee home.’ 

After stutte ind coughing a bit. 

{ liv read I as follows: 

Pretty lac pt my gratitude, 

I fain wo 1ee home.’ 

Sir Henry. as Mephist« vas sta ng 

stage be} 1 é [ rd ar i 
nation trom n at )TeSE ed h 
dash. When the curtain had come down, 
the actor pl — IDO tized to 

n pr don’t mind it. m 
lear fellow, said Sir Henry; ‘you kept 
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Learn from Others 


That Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets are a Sare 


Cure fer all Stomach Troubles - Henry 

A. Coles’ Experience. 

Do you know Dyspepsia? Have you 
felt those pains, ac he s and discomforts 
that make men and women feel that 


there is no sunshine in life? Do you 


know that Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will 
take away all the troubles? If you do 
not, it ts because you will not profit by 


the experience of others 








Listen to what Henry A. Coles of St 
Mary’s River, Guysboro County, N.S., 
has to tell: 

“T had stomach trouble‘ more or less 
for about tive years,” writes Mr. Coles 
“Finally I was forced to take to my bed 
The doctor was called in, but he did me 

| no good. I[ was suffering very bad and 





Northern France, $2.10; Southern 

France $1.50 Italy, $2.40 ; | 

Switzerland $2.40, et Illus 

trated with numerous maps, etc. 

Postage Ic. extra. 
——_——n 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


8 King Street West, Toronto 





did not 


know what to do 


wife suggested that I trv 


‘Then my 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets, so finally I 
got some and commenced to use them. I 
took seven boxes in all, and have not felt 


wy, trouble sinee. 


can heartily recommend Dodd's Dy 


site Tablets to any sufferer from 
stomach troubles. And others in this 
neighborhood who have used them speak 
just as highly f them as I do.” 


| will keep the cows away?” 


June 27, 19¢3 











The Story of Two Fine Days. 


T happened to be a fine day. We 
arose determined not to take the 
least trouble to see nor show the 
least interest in the mimic war of 
our friends and _ fellow*tountry- 
men, who were fighting wondrous 

battles, executing supernally clever tacti- 
cal movements, ambushing and charging, 
capturing and defending, disturbing by 
rude noise and pungent smoke the repose 
of their Serene Highnesses the cows of 
Niagara Common. But it happened to 
be so fine a day that to stay indoors was 
a crime. There was golf, it is true, but 
no men to play, and women golfers need 
men just as much as women who stay at 
home. There were heaps of men on the 
common, enough even to give us stout 
courage in the face of ever such an an- 
noyed cow. So to the common we were 
fain to repair, stepping gingerly on the 
uneven board sidewalks, between whose 
cracks high heels have a tendency to 
‘slip and twist lace-stockinged ankles, 
peering over the pickets at a wealth of 
roses pink and crimson, always keenly 
aware of cows, and keeping well apart 
from them. Here was a “cookie” peeling 
potatoes, his cap over one ear and his 
braces tied about his waist; there a deft 
little Tommy, quickly setting out the 
plain camp dinner-table, and both of 
them assuring the world in general that 
the soldiers making all the noise in the 
grove away off would be ready for their 
dinners, for not a bloomin’ bit would 





they get for two hours at least, at the 
rate they were foolin’ away the mornin’. 
Past the cook and the Tommy a long 


tramp to a ditch, in the shelter of which 
crouched queer brown-faced, strong-fea- 
tured fellows, sons of the soil, red-men, 
killing time until those fighting dawd- 
lers should show themselves from their 
cover, for even an Indian in the open 
can’t do much against a white man in 
the woods. Suddenly a word is passed 
along the line of crouching, sprawling In- 
dians, and quick, stealthy, hugging their 
shelter, they defile past, and run into the 
open, dropping flat and then running and 
dropping each time a little nearer that 
belligerent lot in the grove. The lady in 
the high-heeled shoes puts up her pince- 
nez. “Very fine, indeed; and now, who 
quoth she. A 
tall, blue-eyed “Corps of Guides” man 
materializes from the shelter of a tree 
and startles her of the Louis Quinze 
heels. “You'll be perfectly safe if you 
climb up here,” yolunteers the guide. 
masking a smile demurely, and he hauls 
up the owner of the French heels out of 
the ditch and ambushes her beside him 
in the shade. And then he tells her all 
about the sham battle and the new corps 
of guides who are to find out the topo- 
graphy of this Dominion and give useful 
pointers to their superiors. And then 
they talk about the weather, when sud- 
denly a horse dashes into the ditch and 
up the bank and pokes its nose into the 
ambush and its rider demands of the 
blue-eyed guide information he possess- 
eth not, and looks for a fraction of a 
minute at a pair of round little ankles 
and French heels that are sticking out of 
the ambush, while the guide scrambles 
gown and tries to get his thoughts to- 
gether and answer his officer knowingly. 
He is ordered off without another look at 
the lady in ambush, and the officer sits 
on his horse expectant. The Louis Quinze 
heels wiggle impatiently, and someone 
cries from the ambush, “Please take that 
old away. I want to get down!” 
And the old horse is taken aerey slowly, 
and the officer sees out of the tail of his 
eye frills and laces and sik or sacred 
things. 


horse 


2 

One morning someone ordered a mus- 
ter parade, and a green Tommy, hearing 
the same, enquired what a mustard par- 
ade might be. He was, by 
perdition, sent to his officer 


tin pail “for the mustard,” 


some son of 
with a huge 
and arrived 
curiosity and in- 


| on his mission full of 
The officer guiped down a laugh, 
sent him along to a distant tent for 
mustard, so that the poor thing 
spent hours hanging round with his shin- 
ing new 





tin pail demanding mustard of 
anvone he met. 
* 
A smart young officer 
load of relatives 


had a carriage- 
who were so much in- 
terested in the fight that they alighted 
and advanced almost under the heels of 
the cavalry. Fearing an accident to his 
elders, the S. Y. O. persuaded them to 
choose vantage points and vow to remain 
quietly until the fight was concluded, he 
himself selecting a nice, crooked tree to 
shade and support his mother-in-law. It 
so happened that a canny trio of Indians, 


j 














advancing warily, selected this tree as 
good cover, and stealing up behind the 
uneonscious lady, made ready and fired 
three good shots just past her ears. It 
ix most convincing to hear her aceount 
of her emotions at this dastardly attack 
in the rear, and her suggestion that the 
S. Y. O. wasn’t altogether guiltless in 
the matter. What the advancing lians 
thought on receiving h expression of 
pinion isn’t on record. tho ig they 
ve heen sta {| at finding he 
ich close rang: 

It happ d again t 
such a av as effectu t pre 
conceived “notion of sleeping in.” 

a day as ed ‘ : r 
“outing awake.” id an. ide it 
ing came our way! A dashing 





up the swift-flowing river ir 





graceful yacht, a ride beside the foaming 
rapids on that most airy and a no 
dating tourist car; a @weet, long il 
strolling under the dim ear opy of green 
across Goat Island, with a daw lie over 
the charming rocky, leafy, tiny islets that 
are for some of us the prize beauty «pots 
of the place, and a long, long look at the 


clear, 
glide over the foam over t 
dash over the third. and finally 


rush madly to the stupendous leap of the 


i 


smooth stretches of water that 


first ledge 


second, 





great fall, gloriously green, vapor- 
veiled, rainbow-spanned, entrancing Nia- 
gara. Beside the voice of the torrent, 
seething, gurgling, splashing, to the great 
roar of its leap, one hears many others, 
soft Italian, guttural German, excited 
French, spasmedic Yiddish, or that mon- 


gre] of all tones, native 
for the people have not 
Sunday, and they 


American patois, 
wasted a bonny 
all talk vociferously as 


they gaze and enioy Only the boy does 
not talk, but looks intently, moving 
from point to int in voiceless abeorp 


tion, spellbound with his first sight 


real 


——— eee 


| great, lordly fall, 








W.A.Murray & Coz 


‘*Dorothy Dodd’’ Fits the Foot Without a Wrinkle. 


There may be shoes that fit as well—but none give the same degree of 


comfort as the famous ‘Dorothy Dodd,” 


foot the well-dressed smart appearance which ‘Dorothy Dodd” 


The fit of a ‘Dorothy Dodd” 


without a wrinkle. 


knows it to be on. 


nor are there any that give to the 


develops. 


shoe is perfection itself—snug, smooth and 
Then the shoe is so light in weight that one scarcely 
“Dorothy Dodd” gives a lightness and grace in walk- 


ing that is thoroughly satisfying to the woman careful of her carriage. 


We have a Catalogue of Dorothy Dodd 
styles which we will gladly send on receipt 


of your request. 
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of the power that ravishes and subdues 
and puts to shame all one’s senses, leav- 
ing only the assurance of one’s infinitesi- 
mal littleness, with a swelling sense of 
great things without that almost rends 
the soul of one. Niagara is the world’s 
wonder with which no one can be fa- 
miliar, which to dare means death. 
though some of us have felt drawn to 
the very verge of peril by some fascina- 
tion that was stronger than our coward- 
ice or selfishwess, some rising impulse to 


give ourselves to the hurrying strong 
waves as if they were beckoning, be- 


witching arms held up, for Niagara, 
hoarse-voiced, commanding, awful, has a 
Lorelei song of its own, which some have 
not been able to resist. Away from the 
close spell of the rushing water it is ut- 
terly lovely, with the mist and the gay 
June sun combining in the graceful bow 
of shimmering colors, now disappearing 


as a cloud veils the sun, now growing 
radiantly distinct as the beams glow 


Nia- 
the hoarse power of the 

the airy beauty of his 
Tandy on the other bank, the little feath- 
ery stream, the child-fall, that runs be- 
tween! And the people who see this 
wonder? There are octogenarians who 
crouch on the benches and wee babies 
who crow at the rainbow and cry when 


after the passing of the cloudlet. 
gara is perfect; 


| it fades; thoughtful people and frivolous 


people; girls who giggle and the boy 
with the tense, rapt face, eyes that have 
mist of tears or that glow with the great 
thoughts of the soul looking forth, and 
lips that tremble with awe and emotion, 
and cheeks that pale with the wonder of 
it. No matter how cosmopolitan the 
crowd, the spell works on some of them, 
the shrine of the water-god never lacks 
its worshippers. It is always holy ground 
for some of us about Niagara! 
= 

Three things are fearsome to me- 
emotional impulse, a carping spirit and 
a practical joke—the first being danger- 
ous, the second embittering and the third 
vulgar and unkind. To be safe and sweet 
and sympathetic is blessed. The woman 
who combines the three qualities of pru- 
dence, unselfishness and gentleness is the 
woman who may be safely loved. She is 
the quiet attraction to one man, not the 
magnet of many, that is why she 
gets the best husband, while her dashing 
sisters get the most attention. An over- 
clever woman is apt to be exacting and 
impatient; an over-emotional woman 
bores one to extinction, and a too mat- 
ter-of-fact woman reasons herself out of 
ker finest charm. She who evokes the 


—an 








Mrs. Hughson, of Chicago, 
whose letter follows, is another 
woman in high position who 
owes her health to Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 


**Money seemed but poor and pal- 
try compared to hex alth, and yet a 
few dollars invested in Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
brought me good health. I suffered 
for several years with general weak- 
ness and bearing-down pains, caused 
by womb trouble. My appetite was 
frightful, and I would lie awake for 
hours, and could not sleep, until I 
seemed more weary in the morning 
than when I retired. After reading 
one of its advertisements I decided to 
try the merits of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound, and 
I am so glad I did. No one ean de- 
seribe the good it did me. I took three 
bottles faithfully, and besides build- 
ing up my general health, it drove all 
disease and poison out of my bod 
and made me feel as spry and acti 
as a young girl. Mrs. Pinkham’s medi- 
cines are certainly all they are claimed 
to be.”"— Mrs. M. E. Huauson, 347 E. 
Ohio St., Chicago, Il. — gs000 forfeit if 


original of above letter proving genuineness cannot 
be produced. 


If the slightest trouble appears 
which you do not understand, 
write to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, 
Mass., for her advice, and a few 
timely words trom her will show 
you the right thing to do. This 
advice costs nothing, but it may 
mean life or happiness or both. 


tenderest love is the dependent, gentle, 
“feminine-to-the-core” sort. Man, when 
he’s worth anything, sees in her his per- 
fected nature, cleaves to her, longs for 


her, and loves her. Cleverness piques 
and interests him; smartness amuses 
him; temper makes him feel superior, 


but he loves the woman who says little, 
smiles more, and depends upon him. 


LADY GAY. 





Hints on Housekeeping. 


T is an unfortunate fact that there 
are many young ladies who start 
married life with little or no know- 
ledge of the merest rudiments of 

housekeeping. As a rule, a young fellow 
selects his partner for life for any other 


quality except that of being a good 
housekeeper. She may be the girl who 


keeps step with him best in dancing; 
or she may have yellow hair, or a small 
foot, or bright blue eyes. It never seems 
to occur to a fellow in the business rush 
of courtship that you can’t run a house 
exclusively on a superior complexion. I 
‘annot imagine a 
of fate than for a poor fellow to sud- 
denly realize that the girl he has brought 
home to help him through life can’t 
housekeep worth threepence; and I feel, 
therefore, says the editor of “Pick-Me- 
Up,” that it would be cruel in me to re- 
train from imparting a little useful in- 
formation on the subject. 

To begin housekeeping with anything 
like a prospect of success you must have 
a little money. Some people prefer to 
run up dills and wait for a county court 
summons. But it is best to have a little 
ready cash to start with, anyhow. Get 
all you can, because then you can spend 
the balance on bonnets and things. Some 
housekeepers make it a rule to keep ac- 
counts, and put down all the money they 
spend. But this is very silly, of course; 
and, besides, it never comes out right. In 
this matter the difficulty is not to see 
that two and two make four, but to ex- 
plain how it is that two plus nothing in- 

ariably comes to six or seven. You may 
start keeping accounts for a day or two 
and may make up your mind to put 
down everything you "buy, but when you 
go through your book at the end of the 
week and find that a pound of sugar. 
some candles and a packet of hairpins 
come to three pounds fifteen, you will 
recognize at once that this account busi- 
ness is a delusion and a snare. 

Once a week, perhaps oftener, it will 
happen to you that your servant girl 
has a bad headache and can’t get up to 
prepare breakfast. This will give you a 
chance of showing what you = do. If 
your husband is in an office, is very 


more heartless freak ! 


likely that his employers will as him | 


to turn up punctually in the morning. | 
have heard o: employers who do this. 

Well, then, of course, he’ll want some 
breakfast before he starts. Husbands are 
so very unreasonable. It will save some 
trouble if you get up and prepare his 
breakfast with your own fair hands; 
but, of course, if you are fond of excite- 
ment you can just tell him to get some- 
thing at the railway station and have 
an early lunch to make up for it. If 
seems awfully unjust that he should fur- 
nish a nice house on purpose for you, 
and then expect to live there just as if 
he was in his own home. But they all 
do. 

Once a year you will probably be ex- 
pected to stage manage what is common- 
ly known as a spring cleaning. Some 
wives who do thew own housekeeping 
have been known to put on an old dress, 
tie a duster over their heads, and sim- 
ply wallow in the work of rejuvenating 
the premises. But don’t you do it. It’s 
ever so much nicer to stand round and 

watch other people do the work; and it 
gives you more time to think of some- 
thing “else for them to do. There is 
nothing like turning the house upside 
down thoroughly when you once begin. 
Have a good splash while you’ve got the 
chanee, so that when your husband 
comes home there won’t be a room in 
the house he can sit in, and he’ll have 


seinem cilianesinetetiessiamnataitannianiinainiaiisieititees Cee 


to take dinner in the hall or on the land- 


ing. This will impress him at once with 
a good opinion of your energy and indus- 
try. 

If he has a little room of his own, go 
for it fiercely. Pitch all his books and 
papers in a eorner, and move his pipes 
and tobaceo jar into a safe place and for- 
get where you’ve put them. They'll turn 
up after the spring cleaning is over all 
right; and then everything will be so 
nice that if he wants to smoke he’ll have 
to do it in the garden or the coal-cellar. 
You can’t have that sort of thing in the 
house just after everything has been put 
straight. If you find after a while that 
there are mice in the house, it is a good 
plan to secure the services of a business- 
like cat. It’s much better than standing 
on a chair with your skirts bunched up, 
making wild lunges at the floor with a 
fire-shovel, and screaming for mother. If 
you observe these few hints carefully 
you will become quite a good housekeep- 
er in time. Don’t mention it. I’m glad 
to have been of some service to you. 





The Truth. 


Old Plutocrat (with irony)—Do you 
think you can support my daughter in 
the style that she has been accustomed 
to? 

Young Suitor—Well, no; but I can 
support her in the style to which her 
mother was accustomed for a good many 
years after she married you. 

Old Plutocrat (subdued)—Take her, 
my son, and be happy.—Pick-Me-Up.” 


The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s_ skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 


Beware of Imitations. 
o36 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO, Mfrs. MONTREAL. 








In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 


kitchen, 
It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — 7¢ 7s 


nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 











Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 


Malt and Hops 
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Dominion Brewery Co, 
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Boarding a Derelict. 





An Extract from the Diary of Charles 
D.x«on, Chief officer on the Merchant 
Ship the “ Erin's Isle.” 


(From the “Strand Magazine.’’) 
GS 


Sunday, November 17, 1901. 
Position at noon—Latitude 29 degrees, 
30 minutes south, Longitude 25 
degrees 30 minutes west. 


HERE has been a light breeze 
from the north-west all day, 
with a heavily-clouded sky, 
and a long, heavy swell from 
the westward. 

Until 1.30 p.m. to-day ev- 
erything went on as usual on a fine 
Sunday. The wind being steady there 
was no work to do, so most of the watch 
were sitting in various shady corners 
about the deck, reading. I was sitting’ 
on that part of "the quarterdeck where I 
could have a view of all that was going 
on, and also ahead of the vessel, reading 
one of Max Pemberton’s most interest- 
ing stories, when I happened to look up, 
and about nine miles ahead was what 
appeared to be a steamer bound to the 
eastward. 

I thought it rather strange to see a 
steamer here, as we were quite out of 
ihe track of steamers; so I went and got 
the telescope, and on looking at ‘her 
through this saw at once it was not a 
steamer, but a dismasted ship, and to all 
eppearances in ballast and without any 
sign of life on board. I told the boat- 
swain, who had seen it by this time, and 
who was standing at the front of the 
poop deck, what it appeared to be. 

The apparently abandoned vessel was 
two points on the starboard bow, so that 
if we kept our course we should pass it 
at a distance of about a mile and a half 
or two miles. I then went down in the 
cabin to notify the captain (who was 
having his afternoon doze) of what was 
in sight, and that if he wished to find 
out all about her we should have to alter 
our course. He told me at once to alter the 
course so as to pass close t9 the dis- 
masted vessel. I went on deck and did 
as Was required, and in a few moments 
the captain came up and we both had a 
good look through the glasses, but al- 
though we were then a little nearer than 
when we first sighted her, we could make 
out no more than I had at first. 

By this time it had spread through 
the ship that there was something un- 
usual in sight, and everyone on board, 
even the “watch below,” who were a few 
moments ago sound asleep, were up on 
the “forecastle head deck,’ dressed in 
whatever articles of clothing had come 
io hand first when jumping out of their’ 
bunks—and some of them had _ not 
stopped to get much. Everyone was gaz- 
ing anxiously and expectantly at the 
mystery. 

But our curiosity was not to be satis- 
fied for some time. The wind, which had 
Been but a light breeze all day, fell away 
until at times it was almost a calm, the 
ship moving along at about two miles 
an hour, and the object of our curiosity 
was still some eight miles distant. When 


it fell nearly calm our impatience to 
solve this mystery caused the use of 
rather stronger language (when speak- 


ing of the wind) 
Sunday. 

However, the time began to pass fast- 
er when we began to argue and speculate 
as to the cause of the wreck’s present 
condition; whether the masts had been 
cut away to save the vessel, or whether 
a sudden squall had dismasted her; or 
was she burnt out? 


than was suitable for 


Then, again, was there anything of 
value on board? Could she be rigged up 


and taken to the nearest port to be re- 
fitted or sold? And some of us had got 
so far that we were planning how to 
spend our share of the salvage money. 

And then the question arose, what had 
become of the crew? Had they been 
killed in the disaster which had befallen 
the ship, or had they left in boats or 
been taken off by a passing vessel, or 
were they still on board? These and a 
hundred other speculations kept us busy 
talking until 4.15 pm. We were then 
about a mile and a half from the wreck, 
and it could easily be seen that she was 
an iron vessel and had been but recently 
in dock, as the paint on the hull was 
fresh and clean. But that was al! we 
could discover, as she was lying over 
very much and had the high side to- 
wards us, so that we could not get a 
ylimpse of her deck. 

It was now almost a calm, so the cap- 
tain decided to put out the small boat 
at once, as it was getting late in the day 
and we could row much faster than the 
ship was then going. So the boat was 
put out and three men and myself jumped 
into her and we left our ship. About a 
quarter to five we were up to the wreck. 
In passing under her stern we read the 
name, the “Norfotk Island,” of Glasgow. 
As we pulled around to ‘the lee side so 
that we could get a view of the deck, it 
nearly took my breath away to see such 
a sight; the other side had looked so 
promising. She had been completely 
burnt out, so as to be useless, and ap- 
parently had not a thing of value on her. 

However, we determined to go on 
board. So we pulled cautiously to the 
vessel, keeping a sharp lookout for any 
sunken wreckage that might sink the 
boat, but there was none, and we got 
safely alongside. I seized hold of one of 
the shrouds that was hanging over the 
side and climbed on board. One of the 
others soon followed. 

The fire had done its work only too 
well. There was not a vestige of wood 
work to be seen; nothing but bent and 
twisted iron beams, the broken bul 
warks, and the remains of the shattered 
masts. In the bottom of the vessel was 
a rather strange combination of ele- 
ments. In the after-part there was about 
a hundred to a hundred and fifty tons of 
coal and cinders still smouldering. In 
the forward part was water about three 
ov four feet deep 

The vessel had been loaded with coal, 
and was of about two thousand two 
hundred tons burden. 

We first went aft, where the cabin 
had been, and here apparently the fire 
had not been so fierce as elsewhere. 
Amongst the ashes I noticed many ar- 
ticles that had been used in the cabin. 
One of the first things I notieed was the 
works of the cabin clock, with the hands 
still attached, and stopped at three 
ship’s bell, which I se 
cured as a memento of our visit; also all 
the tins in which the cabin stores had 
been, and many things to remind one 
that it had once been the habitation of 
men of whose fate we were ignorant. 
We then went along to where the cook 
house had been, and here found that. ow 


o'clock; also the 
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ing to its being protected from the di- 


rect heat of the burning cargo by an 
iron deck, nearly every thing Was intact; 

that is, the stove and most. of the eook- 
ing utensils. I then went down into the 


after-hold on the top of the smouldering 


coal. But it was rather too hot and 
stifling to stay. I then climbed into the 
‘tween decks and there took a photo. I 
then climbed on the upper deck, and 
after that the other man and I climbed 
pretty well all over the vessel to see if 
there were anything of value to be 


found; and it was climbing, with the 
deck-beams at an angle of about forty 
degrees and the vessel rolling so that 


at times the deck seemed nearly perpen- 
dicular. There was nothing to craw! 
about on except the deck-beams, which 
were about eight inches wide; and when 
in the middle of one there was the pros- 
pect that when the ship lurched one 
might drop comfortably among a 
tangled mass of iron and wire and cin- 
ders, some twenty-two feet below. I 
think the knowing that we might never 
have the chance of boarding a derelict 
again made us feel that we wanted to 
see all that was to be seen, and to ex- 
perience to the full what it was like to 
be on board an abandoned vessel, as it is 
an experience that very few have had. 

While I was down in the. hold of the 
vessel I tried to realize the sensations of 
one left alone on a vessel in this state. I 
was out of sight of our own ship and 
could not see the man who had come on 
board the wreck with me. There were 
heavy clouds in the sky, which at that 
time of day made it very gloomy. Add 
to this the mournful sound made by the 
uncontrolled rudder moving with the sea, 
the washing backward and forward of 
the water in the hold, together with a 
peculiar moaning sound as of someone in 
agony, made by the remains of the masts 
moving slowly as the vessel rolled. 

With these surroundings, and when I 
realized how helpless a human being 
would be in such a position, there came 
over me a feeling of such despair and 
hopelessness as 1 never again wish to 
experience. Everything seemed so real 
that I can hardly say how relieved I 
felt, when I climbed on deck, to see our 
boat waiting to take me to the ship, 
where we should have cheerful surround- 
ings, the companionship of a few of our 
fellow- -men, and a sense of security not 
to be felt on board the derelict of the 
good ship “Norfolk Island.” 

One of the most curious things I no- 
ticed on board, close to the foremast 
where it was broken off at the side of 
the ship, was a piece of sail caught on 
the bulwarks, where even the iron was 
bent with heat. How the canvas was 
not consumed is more than I can solve, 
and I have given it serious thought. 
Someone might offer a suggestion. I 
wish they would, for there is something 
uneanny in the thing which worries me. 
There was also a wooden pulley in the 
same place, also intact. It was the only 
piece of wood in the ship that had not 
been burnt. Within three inches of 
where the pulley lay the deck planks 
were completely destroyed. 

It was now nearly half-past five, and 
although the sun was still above the 
horizon the sky was so heavily clouded 
that it was quite dark, and as there was 
nothing to be gained by remaining long- 
er I called the men left in charge of the 
boat. They came alongside and we 
Started for our own vessel, then about 
a mile and a half away, where we. ar- 
rived about 6 p.m. 

After hoisting in ‘the boat we at once 
imparted all the news we had to tell, the 
facts that demolished all the castles in 
the air we had built while approaching 
this abandoned vessel; now we were 
leaving her, and although we knew 
something concerning her we were still 
ignorant of the fate of the erew. Pro- 
bably we shall find out that when we ar- 
rive in Cape Town, if they have been 
picked up by another vessel. 

About 7 p.m. we saw the last of the 
“Norfolk Island.” As she faded from 
our sight in the gathering mists of 
evening she presented a picture of such 
desolation that it left an impression to 
be long remembered as a fitting close to 
an incident that is likely to remain 
unique in the writer’s seafaring career. 

On arrival in Cape Town I learned the 
fate of the crew from the following para- 
graph in the “Daily Graphic” of October 
23: 

“Shipwrecked Sailors’ Suffering. 

“Terrible tales of suffering and priva- 
tion at sea were told yesterday by mem 
bers of two shipwrecked crews brought 
home to England by the R.M.S. ‘Thames.’ 
: . One party consisted of survivors 
of the British barque ee ee 
which left Leith Roads on July 6, bound 
for Cape Town, with a cargo of coal. To- 
wards the end of August it was found 
that the cargo was getting heated. Fy 
erything possible was done by the offi 
cers and men to save the ship, but an 
explosion took place on September 5 
and the crew escaped in two boats. In 
the darkness they drifted out of 
other’s sight, one boat 
twelve and the other fourteen days be 
fore they were picked a The crew, 
who belonged to Leith, Cardiff, Carnar- 
von and Portmadoe, were landed at Bihia, 
whence they were sent home by the 
British consul, little the worse for their 
adventure.” 

As to what became of the derelict 
when we left her, it appears that after 
drifting about for some months she went 
on the rocks at the Island of Tristan 
@Acunha, about eight hundred miles 
from where we parted with her. 


—=- 


Character in Names. 


N allusion to the 
lish hewspaper 
that a man’s 


each 
being at sea 


theory of an Eng 
writer who holds 
character is con- 
sciously or uneonsciously intlu 

enced by his Christian name and whose 
article to that effeet was reproduced in 
“Saturday Night” last week, London 
“Punch” prints bantering com- 
ment: 

Nothing, it declares, is so unalterable 
character that accompanies a 
Christian name. Deductions from Chris 


some 


as the 


tian names are absolutely safe. They 
have all the finality of the axioms of 
Christian science. For instance, have 
you ever known an Oliver who was not 
interested in lightning conductors, an Al- 
ma who was not artistic, or a Sidney 


who did not oppose the. Baconian heresy? ? 


Names 
selfishness: 
be avoided: their owners are treacher 
ous. Beware of names beginning in Yp 
No woman over seven feet high was ever 
called Birdie Women 
novels \ baby 
jah Ahasuerus, if 


ending in zw always de note 


named CGeorge 


named i 


Write Jabez Eli 


Names ending in tku are to 


always ealled by its 


full name, will not grow up. A cat if 
called Beethoven is sure to indulge in 
moonlight sonatas. 

Joseph is ambitious and shrewd. Hugh 
is opinionated and talks too much. Win- 
ston shares these peculiarities. Lloyd is 
argumentative. Jesse is bovine, and 
runs to side-whiskers. Show we a Wilfrid 
and I will show you a teetotaller. <Ar- 
thur might be less willowy. Gerald is 
academic. George is eloquent and epi- 
grammatic. John is sturdy and persis- 
tent. Gibson is importunate and imper- 
tinent. Tim is vitriolic. 

Literary men, who study these things, 
will bear out what I say. Ask them if 
they ever knew an Andrew who was not 
bookish, an Anthony who was not witty, 
a Marie who was vain? They will tell 
you that Maurice is romantic, Jerome 
facetious, MacGreegor undersized. Pro- 
duce a Rudyard, and you will see omni- 
science. Conan is interested in crime. 
Algernon composes ballads before break- 
fast. Theodore is critical. William by 
itself is capable de tout: allied to Ernest 
it thunders; allied to Schwenck it jokes; 
allied to Robertson it resists the pay- 
ment of rates. 

Nicknames are equally consistent in 
their connotations. A boy called “Trot- 
ters” has large feet. No boy with a snub 
nose was ever called “Hookey.” Have 
you ever seen a brunette known as “Gin- 
ger?” Boys and girls who are called “Car- 
rots” have red hair always. 





Nonsense Verses 


I cause the heat,’ the dog-star said, 
In manner most mysterious. 
The little bear then raised his head 


And murmured, ‘Is he Sirius?’ 
—‘* Judge.”’ 
“Oh, thank the Lord.’’ Thus Jonah spake, 


Emerging thin and pale: 


And yet I really wonder why 
He didn’t thank the whale. 
—Yale Record.”’ 


A young lady once went to the zoo, 
With a hat that was pretty and noo; 
The giraffe ate the bonnet 
For the flowers that were on it, 
And threw her false hair to the gnoo. 
** Acta Victoriana.”’ 


Our lives much resemble our victuals— 
Made up of the greats and the lictuals— 
The good and the bad, 
And the glad and the sad— 
It never is all beer and skictuals. 
—‘* Judge.” 


Joth- 
in all my nat’ral! 


-Well I never seed a huglier mug 





He’s at Work Once More. 


Simon V. Landry Cured by Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills. 





Had Lame Back, Weak Legs, and was a 
Total Wreck before he was induced to 
Try the great Kidney Remedy. 

River Bourgeois, Richmond County, C. 
B., June 22.—(Special.)—One more re- 
markable cure has been credited to 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills in this neighborhood, 
and the story is best told in the words of 
Simon Landry, the man cured. Mr. 
Landry says: 

“T was bothered for over a year with 
Lame Back, Weak Legs, and Palpitation 
of the Heart and general weakness and 
shortness of breath. In fact, I was a 
total wreck. I could not work as I got 
tired and weak so easy. 

“T also had a weakness in my stomach, 
and it was so bad that I could not bend 
down to do anything. I tried many medi- 
cines without getting any relief till | 
was induced to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 

“After I had used three boxes of them 


I was able to start work again. I re 
commend Dodd’s Kidney Pills to every- 


body.” 

It is cures like these that give Dodd's 
Kidney Pills their popularity. They not 
only relieve but make people able and 
willing to work. 





A Witches’ Broth. 


London “Outlook.” 


The Carlyle-Froude witches’-broth thick- 
ens apace. In the June number of the 
“Contemporary Review” appears a paper 
by Mr. Ronald MeNeill, written as a vin- 
dication of Froude, To common-sense 
persons neither Carlyle nor Froude needs 
vindication. They were both very hu 
man persons who erred and achieved in 
varying degrees. Had Froude painted 
Carlyle as a tender husband or a genial 


friend—which is what the Carlyleans 
seem to desire—there were hundreds of 
people alive when the biography was 
written who would have humorously 


corrected him. If the Froudeans claim 
that Froude’s biographical and editorial 
work is absolutely perfect, there are just 
as many persons ready now to contradict 
them. But the marvel is why all this 
cannot be done on the ordinary lines of 
literary comment and criticism. What is 
the need of all this fire, fury, and pat 
tizanship? What does it matter,after 
all, if Carlyle pinched his wife’s arms till 
they were blue, and found the written 
record of his evil temper in her journals 
after her death? Carlyle was no saint 
but that does not make him a devil. And 
why is the world now threatened with 
the publication of a document left in 
MS. by Froude in which consti¢utional 
reasons are to be specified as the cause 
of Carlyle’s ill-success as a husband? The 
witches’-broth thickens indeed, 
it dance the frantic forms of writers and 
editors of no consequence, playing the 
hag to perfection. 
ananeienaiaaibiieRdinaiaimens 

The Mistress—Don’t you think Miss 
Pink has a beautiful complexion? The 
Maid—-Well, ma’am, of course she has 
roses in her cheeks, but I don’t like ar 
ficial flowers.—“Judge.” 
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The above Coupon MusT accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Mabel G.—A course of penmanship at a 
business college is a disaster I should 
not court if I were you. Of course your 
writing isn’t just what it may be and 
will be with the growth of your charac- 
ter. You waste too much effort on those 
long beginnings. Those stringy curves 
are absolutely purposeless, and to cross 
both your t’s in “‘interesting’’ with one 
faint line is the reverse of convincing. 


Gather in and concentrate your forces, 
my dear. In the meantime you are prac- 
tical, good-tempered, gentle, thoughtful, 
adaptable, hopeful and discreet, with a 


good deal of tact and 
purely feminine tone. 


Auto.—There is a g 


sympathy and a 


ood deal of snap and 
force and self-reliance about you, with 
some talent and quick perception. It 
would be idle word indeed to tell you 
your writing was faultless, but the faults 
are mainly those of inexperience and lack 
of discipline. You do best when under 
observation and can, if compelled, sur- 


prise even yourself at what you accom- 
plish. A touch of wilfulness is evident, 
some impatience, also love of power, and 
a nature the reverse of sedate. You don’t 
reason well and are incapable of very 
clear sequence of ideas. It is a strong 


but not a very well balanced study. 
Take yourself in hand intelligently. You 
can be very discreet, but may easily be 
taken off your guard. Your birthday 
brings you under Leo, but you have only 
just passed the cusp of Cancer and Leo, 
and have some of Cancer's undecided 


and devious lines. The chances are that 
you will develop into a superior Leo 
type. 

Mary the Third.—Your maiden effort 
was duly received, and I may say in 
answer to your question that I don't let 
myself get tired of anything which I 
know I must do. It’s foolish to do_ so. 
What do they “rub in,” Mary?—the fact 
of your advancing years? Never you 


they are on the same track. You 
say you have “blue devils”; well, I wont 
contradict you; sure I see them plainly 
enough in those downward finals. But 
you have a fine imagination and plenty of 
energy and good sequence of thought 
and the brightest perception. Oh, I think 
voull do! You are generally careful 
enough, though not invariably secretive 
or mistrustful, are somewhat inclined to 
sentiment and may be influenced; would 
also love to rule if you could do so with- 
out much effort. You barely escape be 1g 


mind; 





a Goat, Mary; instead you are an 

baby, and your zodiacal sign is Aquarius, 
the Water Carrier. You have much otf 
your element in your make-up, also 
many of the charming traits. Perhaps 
scme day you'll make a second effort 


ind tell me what you thnk of passing 
events. I fancy LI should be interested. 
Gladness.—How much character do yol 


think you deserve, you girl of eighteen 


who is “passionately fond of chocolates 
and an ardent reader ot ‘Saturday 
Night’’’ ? Go away with your warm ad- 
jectives, you baby person! Your writing 


is rather interesting, very erude and im- 
pulsive, but brave, honest and pesetous, 
Some of its lines are fairly beautiful, ant 


i ij am sure you justify them. = do you 
know L was “once a_ girl Just _a 
moment ago a correspondent writes: “For 
a nice man, you are rather inc lined to 
be cheaply sarcastic at umes. I don't 


what | am when I get through a 
Correspondence Column, so you take _ 
responsibility of your hypothesis or - 
sertion or whatever you eall it entirel) 

on your own shoulders, please If 1 were 
ever a girl, I'd be quite satisfied to have 
been one like you in a go« vd many things 


KNOW 





barring the “passion” and ° ‘ardency. 
Monte.—Your writing Shows thous. 
} hoy 

cleverness and quick perception. ri 


good- natured, fond of ef- 
fect, and desirous of approbation, have 
sympathy and some taste, with very de- 
cided views and a goed deal of iInspira- 


are ambitious, 


tion. It isn’t by any means a common- 
place hand, nor are you ‘ordinary. 
Rosalind.—l ones had a bona fide 
study’ of his handwriting, and have 
never quite liked him since, By the 
way, that reminds me of a curlous e€X- 
perience | had a few days ago. 1 hap- 


pened to see in a hotel register the sig- 


nature of a person of whom | was think- 
ing very high things. It gave me a 
great shock, suggesting traits very dif- 
ferent from those I had believed to be- 
long to my friend. 1 began to dislike 
the friend, to mistrust his bona fides, to 
suspect cheapness and pose inste ad of the 
distinction I had imagined. And then 
quite by accident I saw him sign his 
name, and, behold! the man I had 
evolved from observation and judgment 
was faithfully revealed. Who signed the 
register | know not—possibly the clerk 





but it endeared graphology to me for- 
ever when I studied the true signature 
and found my man as I thought him 





Business 
US. 


Biliousness. 


The man who is subject 
to biliousness cannot 
attend to business — 
biliousness demands all 
his attention. Bilious- 
ness arises from the re- 
tention of waste and 
foreign matter in the 
system, natures drain- 


uge being clogged. 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


goes to the root of the 
trouble and eradicates 
the cause — persuades 
the stomach and bowels, 
in a gentle but insistent 
manner, into healthy 
action, Abbey’sclears 
the bile from the system 
in nuature’s own way, 
bringing health, a clear 
head, a clean stomach 


and energy for work. 








Most Suitable... 


to the exacting palate of the connoisseur. 


“SALADA® 


““Gold Label” Ceylon Tea outdraws and outclasses any 
other tea upon the market. 


This is undeniable. 





Lead packets only. Black or } 


Natural Green. 60c. 


After Late Hours 


Your day’s work will seem a pleasure « 


a wineglassful of 
TONIC 


BYRRH wise 


At Wine Merchants and Druggists 


per Ib. 
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LOAN COMPANY — 


See ee 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
In Business aS a Savincs Bank and Loan Co., Since 1854 
SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
Assets, “ $3,000,000.00. 


lof interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
of? Upwards. WITHDRAWABLE 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 am. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY NIQHT. 


BY CHEQUES. 
SATURDAY 9 a.m. to 1 p.m, 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 











There is a Juicyness, 
Tenderness and Tasti- 
ness in 


Clark’s cooied 
Lunch Tongue 





INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 








quite unlike other tongue. 


(oscrave Brewery (0. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 14 


If you eat 
Pork and Beans 


eat CLARK’S 
they’re delicious. 


W. CLARK, Mer, - 














MONTREAL, 









India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stout 
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Mepis a . Cheap Excursion to Denver. 
I sent sul Kk s - 
writer ( ; t Sent r Wabash \ sell round trip tick 
7 Bs a . . on lets to Det ( rado Springs or Pue- 
; \ oO A ss than the one-way fare 
I s Tic n sale July 6, 7 and 8, good to 
) Wt I S j return any time before August 31, 1903 
cinco | Passengers going via Detroit and over 
Sie ; lands of | *2® 8reat Wabash line can go via Chi 
| Eternaliont T's > . 9 ads of | : . \ 1 | 
Excellent Train Service to Highlands of | cago and Omaha, return through Kansas 
| Ontario. i City and St. Louis without extra charge. 
° This will give passengers the grand cp 
| The | Trunk is t only portunity of seeing the World’s Fair 
reaches the popular su er resort | buildings at St. Louis. All Wabash ‘rains 
region, KNOW S H ts ? stop at the Fair grounds 
j tal For full particulars address J. A. R 
Fast express leaves Toronto 12.05 a.] ardson, district passenger agent, north 
*y , , . ‘ ’ ' © = ss 
m. daily for Muskoka Wharf, connecting | east corner King and Yonge streets, To 
| with steamers for Royal Muskoka Hot ronto. 
and principal ports on ikes. also 
} " > rh + . oan 
Huntsville and Nor Bay mis ita Telephone Main 4361 
fearries Pullman sleeper to Muskoka 
Whart and North Bay or call at 691-2 Yonrge street when de- 
| Muskoka Express leaves Toronto 10.45] siring information about the New York 
} a.m. daily, except Sunday, for Muskol Central Railway Splendid service t 
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Wharf, connecting with steamers for New York. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


June 27, 1903 











ASSEY HALL was crowded to 
its capacity on Tuesday even- 
ing on the occasion of the 
closing concert for the season 


of the Toronto College of Music. The 
work of the pupils who contributed to 
the programme gave a most favorable 
idea of the character of the instruction 
that is being given at this institution. 
The opening number, the first movement 
of the Bach concerto in D minor, for 
three pianos, with orchestral accompani- 
ment, was plaved with much clearness 
and certainty of technique by the Misses 
Emma Barnard, Mamie McDonald, Pau- 
line Grant, and with considerable sympa- 
thy of ensemble. Later in the evening 
the first movement of the Bach concerto 
in C major, for three pianos, was played 


by the Misses Cecile Williamson, Edit | 
Locke and Elizabeth Westlake, effective- 


ly as regards execution, and with an in- 


terpretation that gave evidences of judi- | 


cious and musicianly prompting on the 
part of the teachers. Miss Madeleine 
Ryan contributed the “Andante” 
“Finale” from the Mendelssohn 

concerto in G minor with finish and ex- 
pression in the slow movement and bril- 
liancy in the “Finale,” and Miss 
McDonald of Barrie displayed an elastic 
touch and musical gifts in Chopin’s “Spi 
anato” and “Polonaise.” Great 
was taken in the playing of 
Burke from the Institute for the Blind, 
Brantford, who gave a remarkably sure 
rendering of Liszt’s “Rhapsody,” No. 2. 
Miss Edith Locke gave a well-rounded 
and broad performance of Beethoven's 
Concerto C minor, movement, 


ane 
piano 


interest 


Ernest 





in ( first 
and Miss Eleanor Kennedy, who is an old 
at the concerts of the 
distinguished herself in Moszkowski’s dif 


> . 1 
Tavorite eollege, 





ficult Coneerto in E major, first move 
ment. The vocalists were Miss Eileen 
Millett, whose sweet voice and pure 
style were heard to advantage in the 
ballad of “The King of Thule.” and in 
addition her neat vocalization in 
“Jewel” song, both from Gount 





“Faust ;” Arthur Leithauser, whose pl 
ing baritone won a popular sucet 





the seene “Infelice,” from “Ernani:” Lil- 
lian Kirby, another old established fa- 
vorite, who evinced advance in her art 


in Rossini’s “Di Tanti Palpiti,’ and Wil 
liam Vanderwater, F. J. Gilbert. O. B. 
Dorland and J. F. Tilley, who joined Miss 
Millett and Miss Kirby in a taking ren- 
dering of the famous sextette from “Lu- 
cia di Lammermoor.” Mr. O. B. Dor- 
land won a triumph in Handel’s “Why 





Mamie | 


larger proportion than usual of musi- 
cians, especially of the rising generation 
of British composers. 

* 


Mme. Blauvelt made her first appear- 
ance in opera in London at Covent Gar- 
den early in the month. The critics all 
praise the charming character of her 
singing, but the opinion is expressed 
that her voice is not large or full enough 
for the opera house. She made her en- 
try as Marguerite in “Faust,” of whom 
it is said she gave a placid portrayal. 
These opinions are what I expected. 
Mme. Blauvelt I have always considered 
essentially a concert singer, and one 
who cannot be heard at ‘ier best in a 
hall that approaches the size of the 
Massey Hall, where much of the char- 
acteristic charm of her voice is lost, as 
was the case at the recent Music Festi- 
' val. 

* 

Mr. Finck, the New York musical eri- 
tic, is not an admirer of musical unions. 
Writing in the “Post,” he says: “One o} 
the evils and tyrannies of trade union- 
ism is this: that incompetent or unde- 
sirable men cannot be dismissed by thei: 
employers. The musical unions appear 
to be adopting this feature of the work 
ingmen’s unions, too, as a recent 
showed. A horn player was to be dis 
charged by a local conductor; but the 
horn players, it seems, have a union ol 
| their -own, and the conductor was 
| promptly informed that if he dismissed 
| that man he could have no horn player 
at all. Whether the player in question 
| was competent or not need not be dis 
cussed here. But the situation sugges’ s 
all sorts of pleasant possibilities. Wh) 
should not the sopranos and the tenors 
| have unions of their own, and hold 
| the managers in cases of dispute? W 
should not the musiker (artists) all foi 
low the methods of the musikanten (mu- 
sical day-laborers) ?” 

* 


CAS 


Professor Lavignac vi the Conserva- 
tory of Paris has written a book on “Mu- 
@*, : . ” 
sical Education” whien 
deal of suggestive matter. 


contains a good 


In his chap 


ter on singing he observes that the ar 
cannot be taught in the same manner in 
all countries. “A German lied.” 

writes, “becomes as ridiculous when w 


sing it in the Italian style as would be a 
cavatina of Donizetti’s translated into 








German.” Of the age of “bel canto” he 
says: “At that time the ideal singing 
was almost an instrumental virtuosity 


an incredible agility, comparable to that 
flute, trills, roulades, chromatic 
scales, arpeggios, ornaments of every 
kind, and gorghetti which skilful singers 
did not hesitate to introduce into the 
score of the composer, even in the most 
dramatic situations, even to the extent o1 
disfiguring it and rendering it entirei) 
unrecognizable with the sole and frankly 


or the 


Do the Nations,” which was sung with] avowed aim of setting in relief their 
spirit and point and with smooth voeal- | prodigious ability, and showing off thei 
ism. Mrs. Sullivan Mallon and Miss | iiost beautiful notes.’ The New York 
Mabel Tait played the accompaniments |*yvening Post,” in commenting upon 
with their accustomed judgment. Dr.| these statements, sags: “Modern voca 
Torrington conducted the orchestra i music is no less difficult than the o! 

the accompaniments to the piano con- | fashioned ornamental ‘bel canto, but ina 
certi with his usual care. different way. A recent number of ‘Di: 

* 2 


Miss Gladys Banwell, a talented puy 
Miss E. H. Mockridge, has accepted 
the position of junior music governess in 


with 


“y 
) 


Pickering College, having passed 





first-class honors piano examinations at | 
the Toronto College of Music. 
7 
A capital story is told of an incident 
at juncheon in London at lich Richard 
Strauss, the composer, was the principal 
gues One of the most fervent of his 


admirers insisted upon making a flowery 











speech, wherein the great composer was 
referred to as “the musical Buddha;” 
whereupon Richard Strauss is said t 
have remarked. sotto voce. to } o 
bor, “I know who is the Pesth.’ 

* 

“The study of the musical language 

| that of all other languages H 
who learns it in his infancy in | 
master of it; but at an advan 
it is almost impossible to acquir 
Rubinstein 

* 

Mark Hambourg gives the fo ’ 
advice piano students sik 
singers is of vital importance to t 
ist, flor Irom them W eal ear! .. 


deal in fine points in phrasing, sustai 

ing, color and finish in the delivery of 
melody and in the management of t 

and diminuendo. Ne 
ahead pianissimo or fortissamo, but ob 
serve ol 
ist; when he takes a note it vibrates and 


Singers may possess 


rescendo ver play 


. . ‘ . 1 
the course the singer or V olin- 


roes through you. 


faults, too often characteristic ones. of 
disregard of time and the breaking off in 
the middle of a phrase; but I have been 
listening to them for many years, and 





have found the opportunity to gaia fro 
them something which ! did have 
Without these very studies, scales 
vibrations without meaning. The pian- 
ist must declaim, for music is 
Dramatic instinct we must possess if we 
would gain our point.” “What 
is legitimate music? is a question often 


n 
not 


speech 


asked. To my way of thinking, all mus 
is legitimate ” But there is another ques 
tion, the legitimate playing of ‘legit: 
mate’ music, that is far more vexing 


By ‘legitimate’ playing is often mean 
and dried mathematics. To 
class, and unfortunate a numerous one 


set this, a 


Zeit’ contains a number of letters in 1 

ference to Wagner’s ‘Tristan and lsolde, 
written by Devrient, Dinglestedt and 
Schober to Hulser of Berlin. The writers 
agreed that it was impossible to find 
singers Who could cope with the difficul- 
| ties of Wagner’s style. That was torty 
years ago. In the meantime many great 
| singers have mastered that ‘impossible’ 
} score, and their voiees have grown moré 
beautiful, more flexible, more  impas 
sioned the more they have sung it. Some 
of these singers—notably Lilli Lehmann 
and Lillian Nordica—are also experts in 

















| the old tlorid style. The leading expon 
ents of this Norid style, on the other 
| hand—Patti, Melba, Sembrich—are un- 
| able to sing Wagner. Must we not con 
clude, therefore, that the perfect Wage 
ner singer is the highest type of singer 
known to history? She is mistress not 
only of the bel canto, but of a style o 
the vocal art which calls for int \ 
more than mere beauty of tone and ayil 
ty of execut Yet there are ig n 
persons who prate the d r 
the vyocai ar as l 
ment j ne of science 
s 
The well-know g rit Mr. 
| Mat 3, has é lrage to say in 
the colu f Phila phia “Mus 
cial the An ympos r does 
{ not I r er 
| juir writ € r N € iy 
{among our (Am ny 
| one person of poetic genius ar rid 
| moving rank of imagination, I have to 
| confess that I have not heard of him. It 
| is doubtful whether we have as yet any 
| one man of actual first place in the see 
|} ond rank; maybe hardly in the third 





Our younger men give great promise. This 
| frank admission has been received by the 
United States press with many a petu- 


| lant protest. Mr. David Bispham’s state 
| ment, cabled recently to the New York 
“Sun,” has been equally unpalatable. 
| That singer, aecording to the despatch, 
| stated that the United States is not a 
musical center, and that it would be pro 
| fessional suicide for a singer to make his 
home there. Mr. Bispham, be it noted, is 
a citizen of the United States who has, 
of choice, made his home in England. 
s 
The following from a London journal! 
im reference to Sir Alexander Macken 


adhere with set and bound idea zie’s tour will make funny reading in this 
such this ‘legitimate’ playing means | ejty at all events: “One result is worth 
notes and nothing else, and the moment | gj) that its securing involved of hard 
that feeling enters in, standard and tra-| work and anxiety—the tour has given 
dition are overset. Going along such | Ganada a start in musical life such as 
lines, how is it possible to put passion |¢he Dominion never experienced before. 
into the performance ot Beethoven and We look for the happiest consequences, 
Schumann? It is not. And yet the work | eyen in the near future.” 

of these great masters is instinct and | 6 

alive with this very passion that ‘legit) When Chopin was in England he always 


Read between tlie 
them. Of « 


mists’ would destroy 
lines and not alone on 


ourse 


I would object to changing chords and 
harmonies, but a little more or less ped 
alling than is indicated, the treatment 
of a nete, etc., these are liberties that 
may be allowed us gut I would not 
advise a young pupil to embark on 


freedom of interpretation, for he migh 
wreck his performance through chaos 
and incoherency. Knowledge of how far 
one may go, and the healthful limit of 
self-restraint, come only through good 
taste, and the care that is born f 
perience. Rhythm is pulsation and life, 
and not enough attention can be paid 
to it. A great artist plays tempo ru 
bato, but in the end always comes out 
even.”—From the “Etude.” 
* 

Neither the Richard Strauss Festival 
nor the performance of Elgar’s “Dream 
of Gerontius” in London recently were 
successes from the point of attendance 
But both events were attended by a 


ex 


insisted on having his piano tuned by a 
young man named Hipkins—Alfred James 
Hipkins, who died in London about t 
weeks Subsequently Mr. Hipkins 
became a great expert on the pianoforte 


Wo 


ago. 


He wrote the article on that instrument 
for the “Encyclopaedia Britannica,” and 
also for Grove’s “Dictionary of Music 
and Musicians,” to which he contributed 
134 articles altogether It was due to 
him largely that the “diapason norma 

was finally adopted in England. He alo 


gave piano recitals and lectured on old 
instruments. The London “Times” 
“It is difficult in these days to realize 
that Hipkins was in his day considered 
peculiar for his admiration not merely 
for Wagner, but for Chopin; an eminent 
critie said of him: ‘Hipkins is not a bad 
sort of a fellow; but he will like Chopin,’ 
and a very interesting photograph wae 
published not long ago, in Miss Bach’s 
memoirs of her two brothers, of the six 
enthusiasts who had the courage to ad 
mire Wagner in the year 1868. Ome of 


saves 


| 





these was Hipkins, whose admiration was 
not unconnected with the conviction that 
Wagner was being condemned unheard 
in England.” 


7 
On Wednesday evening a recital was 
given at the home of Miss Minnie Clax- 
ton, 754 Queen street west, a pupil of 
Mr. W. O. Forsyth, director of the 


Metropolitan School of Music, by a few , 


of her pupils. 
Miss Georgie Dunn, Miss Mena®*Apple- 
ton, Miss Mary Clayson, Miss Lottie Bell, 
Miss Carrie Claxton and the Misses 
Edith and May Myers, assisted by Miss 
Jessie Halliday, vocalist; Miss Mena Ap- 
pleton, elocutionist; Miss Edna Sherlock, 
violinist, and Mr. John Keeler, violinist, 
and little Carrie Claxton, who pleased 
those present with her dances. 
s 

19, a very en- 
given by the 


On Friday evening, June 
jeyable piano recital was 


pupils of Mr. J. Wiegand of this city 
in the Sunday school of the German 


Lutheran Church in Bond street, Over 
one hundred people listened to the per- 
formances of about twenty-five pupils. 


warmly applauding every number. The 
pupils acquitted themselves creditably. 
some of them showing remarkable tal- 


ent. In opening Mr. Wiegand made a 
few interesting remarks about the object 
of piano recitals. During the interval 
two solos were sung by Miss T. Wegen- 
er and Master Clarence Glass, both being 
received CHERUBINO. 


a — 


Morals and Principles. 


well 


T is that charming essayist, E. %. 
Martin, who lays down the axiom 
that men have principles and wo- 
men have morals. ‘Women,’ 

says, “are absurdly superior to men in 
their morals, but an adventurous 
disputant would deny that men have 
stricter and more definite principles.” In 
his sense of the two words, that “prin- 
ciples” are tixed opinions, and “morals” 
habits of right doing. he is certain- 
lv correct in his axiom; and that it sheds 
a light upon feminine character 
can dispute. The highest goodness must 
be the absolute union of principle and 
practice, of opinion and habit. What we 
miss, in many women, is just this com- 
bination. The right doing is there, but 
the right thinking is not always in evi- 
dence. Conduct may be “three-fourths of 
life.’ but, after all, it is only three- 
fourths, not the complete whole. 

Of course man need not try to plume 

himself on his principles, since he often 

conspicuously fails to carry them into 
practice, adds “Harper’s Bazar.” Wo- 
man has the best of it; but she might be 
better yet. Her good habits are so much 

2 matter of conventionality that where 

conventions fail she is apt to fail too. 

‘he strict principle of truth is not so 

much to her as it is to man, though she 

lives more sincerely, when truth in daily 
relations is considered. She is absolute- 
ly and habitually honest in small money 
matters that are matters of training; but 
when launched out in finance or specu- 
lation, she has no fixed thinking, and 
strange things at times. Virtue 
that is a matter of habit is likely to be- 

come a trifle narrow. a trifle hard, a 

trifle unreasonable. Humility and in- 

sight come from keeping large ideals al- 
ways before us which we know do 
not fill, but towards which we press. 

Good morals are not. enough; they need 

the constant uplift of great principles. 


1 
ie 


} 
Ooniy 


no one 


does 


we 


Woman is intensely personal. She has 
ne great love’ for abstract principles 
about anything. Justice, the most im- 


personal of the virtues, is the one which 
does not find in all women. Yet 
woman has never needed principles of 
justice so much as she needs them to- 
day, when all her conditions are chang- 
ing, and she is coming into competition 
with man, and with her own sex, too. A 
course of moral philosophy might help 
many a woman’s club more than lectures 
n the Renaissance or Russian 


literature. 


one 


elasses in 





eg 


Three Victims of Fashion. 





In the attic there met a hoop-skirt, a 
| bustle and a corset. 
“Good morning, friends,’ said the cor- 


set, who was a new arrival. 


Ihe others saluted graciously. 


“It has been a long time since 1 saw 
you,” said the corset to the bustle. 
“Yes.” answered the bustle “They 


quite a while ago.” 
“And 1,” murmured the hoop-skirt. “I 
once had my day of usefulness, and | 


must say I enjoyed life while 1 was in 
society.” 
“Tl understand,” commented the cor- 


set, “that you whooped things up con- 
siderably.” 

“Indeed I did,” answered the hoop- 
skirt with a flutter of pride. “If I do say 
it myself, they all had to make room for 
me.” 

“But at last,” the bustle, a 
trifle maliciously, “you kad to go in or- 
der to make room for them.” 

“True,” retorted the hoop-skirt; “but 
you had to go——” 

“Excuse me,” interrupted the co 
sadly, “but it does us no good to 
in this recrimination. 


observed 


set 


I remember when 





first I attained popularity. It was <aid 
then that | had come to stay 

The three were mingling their tears, 
When Dame Fashion yroped her way 
through the attic to them. 

“Here they are!” she cried “Just 
what | want tor next season.”—‘Judge” 

stiesiatbaiciolet niet 





A Witness to Character. 


Counsel (for the defence 


Do you 

know the prisoner? 

Witness—Yes. 

Counsel—Intimately 

Witness—No, | can scarcely say that. 

Witness (calculating on her fingers)— 
Over tour years. Let me see—we were 
married in September, and—— 

Counsel (interrupting)—Married? Are 
you his wife, then? 

Witness—Yes. 

Counsel—And have been married to 
him five years? 

Wilness Five eal ind a Lil 

Counsel—What do you mean then by 


saying that you do not know him irti- 
mately? 

Witness—Why, ever since we've been 
married he has left home at sight o’clock 
in the morning and he never -eturns un- 
til between one and two the next morn- 
ing. He attends three lodges every week. 
He’s a Buffalo, a Druid, a Comical Fel- 
low and a Cemented Brick. He belongs 


to three clubs, a musical society, the 
volunteers, the Primrose League, the 
church choir, and three or four other 


Those who took part were ' 


things that I forget—so you see that I 
really have had very little opportunity 
to make his acquaintance, 

Counsel—Thank you—you may stand 
down.—English paper. 





Somewhat Mixed. 


Mrs. Scatterbrain—It was when we 
were at the pyramids in Norway—oh, 
Wasn’t it there, dear?—then it must 
have been at the field of Waterloo in 
Egypt—or was it the fiords in Rome? 
Now I come to think of it, I do believe 
it was when we were seeing the Vatican 
at Cologne, or the leaning tower of Gaza 
up the Rhine, or the Louvre at Venice— 
anyway, it was at one of those foreign 
places, which we saw when we went 
away last year, that—that—that—well, 
there now-—if I haven’t forgotten what 
I was going to tell you! 

ee 


She Will Do it. 





Lady Member of the Advanced Brigade 
—I cannot understand why you men 
seem to prefer the silly, foolish, inane 
women, who have not two thoughts in 
their empty heads. If I were a man, I 
should select a girl with a mind of her 
own. 

Male Outsider—The worst of that sort 
of woman is that she is always so fond 
of giving picces of it away.—Ally Slop- 


er. 





Origin of a ‘‘Baker’s Dozen.” 

The expression “baker’s dozen,” which 
is in point of fact thirteen, has a history. 
or a baker in the olden times to give 
Weight in bread exposed him to 
considerable penalties, and thus the cus- 
tom of adding an extra loaf to 
the dozen as compensation for any pos- 
sible deficiencies in the rest of the batch. 
The extra article was originally a safe- 
guard to avert the chance of a heavy 
tine. : 


s} ort 


arose 


Philosophy. 
To become popular, allow people to 
teach you what you already know. 
To make enemies, always tell 
truth. ‘ 

More people give to please themselves 
than to please others. 

The man who runs into debt frequent- 
ly flies from his creditors, is carried into 
court, and subsequently driven to dis- 
traction. 

When a thief is in concealment, if he’s 
found, he’s lost. 

Many a man who has devoured his 
wife with kisses has found that she dis- 
agreed with him afterwards. 


the 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 5'!Rv.- A. Bovp, 
1886. Peesivenr. 


GreG 


COLLEGE STREET. 
DR, EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA, 















Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses. 


17th Season Opens September 1, 1903 


told me to go ’way back and sit dowa 


induige | 


sett OS 


ER AS ST BE AR TS 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS ard SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 





Studio— Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
In Italy June to October. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 





for piano teachers 
June 2gth to Aug. 7. 


Summer Normal Term 
Common Sense Method js" 


VIA MACMILLAN 


Toronto Junction College of Music 
MISS LILLIAN BURNS 


READER 
Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 


Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
Il Etage, Leipzig. 


MR. CYRIL E, RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 


Vocal Teacher and consulting choirmaster of the 
American Episcopal Church. Wil teach in Toronto 
from June rst to September ist only. Voices carefully 
placed and trained. Instruction in the tra:ning of the 

, Pupils prepared for responsible positions, 
Address— 206 Cottingham Street, Toronto. 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.ELL, 


ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
‘Phone—N. 865. Address—572 Jarvis St. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street East. For terms for vocal instruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 
Solo Tenor and Vocal Teacher 


Address for circulars, dates, etc.— 
Rooms 5-8, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


F, ARTHUR OLIVER, AT.C.M. 


Organist and Choirmaster of Westminster 
Presbyterian Church 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





College. 











boy vol 














PROYESSIONAL. 


GBERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
oP hoon Toe” *Phone—Main 1901, 


| a" rs re jad 
D 
Studi t 
cal Director the Ontari 
BishopStrechan Soh ra 
‘MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 





DR. r. HL ‘LORKINGTON, Musicai 1/i evvor. 


CLOSING CONCERT 
MASSEY HALL 
Tuesday, June 23rd, 8 o’clock 


Plan opens at box-office, Massey Hall, Saturday 
2oth, at 9 o'clock. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 


irectress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Vocal Teacher St. Ma: t’s Col- 


oronto. lo—Room U. 
Yonge Street Arcade, 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musi of lo 
Ladies’ College. ae Teacher of Piano 
an at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 

hop an School, and Miss Veal’s — 





Vocal 
Whitby. 


lege, 





18 Dunbar 





O. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
jane-playing and musica! interpretation. 
armony, etc. 
Studio for private lessons—Nordheimers 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


MPAt Toronto College of Music, Bi-hop Strachan 
School and St. 


Re: idence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


Monica’s School. 


H: RRY W. RICH 
THE POPULAR CHARACTER ACTOR 


Teaches the art of acting and elocution thoroughly. 
Pupils prepared for the stage. T 
years’ professional exverience, Practical stage train- 
ing. Engagements secured. Prepared to accept a 
limited number of private pupils during summer season. 
Studio—2¢5 Richmond St. West, Turonto, 


Twenty-five 





FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 
Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence —32 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 

AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
Conservatory of Music. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 
Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion Coliege of Music. 


Studio— Nordheimer'’s, 15 King Street East. 





Address— 
or 














(A EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seloist 

Will receive Popils and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Cluos. T er Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Muaic. 








Address * oe 





Cencerts 
Address— 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 8b. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vooal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Mu 


130 Seatom Street, Toronto. 





—SUMMER ADDRESS— 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


MUSICAL DIRECTOR 
GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA 


Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave;,Torunto. Tel, M. 1661. 





FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 
SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, eto,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer's. 


EO. D. ATKINSON 
Teacher of Piano and an Playin 
aaa College of Music and 8t. Andrew's 


ege. Organist and Choirmaster Wesle 
Methodist Cnurch. 118 Harbord Street, , 








ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


578 Jarvis Bt., Teronto 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHSES OF SINGING 
a ee name ine coves ment of peice 
acco’ entific principles—a s ty. 
Studio 68 Alexander Btreet.” 


DeNaAtD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada Cottage. 
Address—W Ross Street. 





[oz ». WATKINS 
Conserva' of M Ontario Ladies’ 
one "Pion te 
M!ss CARTER 
TEACHER OF THE PIANG@ 
380 Brunswick Ave. 








Whaley, Rovee & Cc 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ano Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever importd into Canada. Inspection 
invited, 


INSTRUMENTS AI LOWED ON TRIAL. 


[58 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


Lovers 


of the 


Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home: 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curious Old Brass 











Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. . 


B. M. & T, JENKINS 


422.494 YONGE STREET 


‘Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royai Crest Dressing is unex- 


celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 
of any kind. We recommend it 
















“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


804; YONGE STREET 











ART. 
MISS CARRIE L. HILLYARD 
who spent last season in out-door sketching with 


Mr. Chase's class at Shinnecock, Long Is nd, will 


‘a mleene : 7 
be pleased to meet any who wish to take sketching 
after June 15th at 


79 CZAR STREET 


F, MCGILLIVRAY KNOWLES, R.C.A, 


Sketching Class During June 


in Toronto and suburbs. Delightful and instructive 
outing. For particulars apply— 
Room V., Contederation Life Building, Toronto. 
809 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
Toronto Street. 
J Ww. 
a 





L. FORSTER 


eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 
24 King Stree Weat 





EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEBHAM H ° 
School, ALL 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 
Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pi 
organ blown by water Motor. ee 

For terms apply— Miss AcREs, 
Lady Principal, 











RAILROAD TRANSPORTATION, 


“ANADIAN — 
~ ZACIFIC KY. 


For DOMINION DAY, 1908 


Will Issue Return Tickets at 


SINGLE &k88 FARE 


CLASS 


Going June 30th and July Ist, returning 
until July 2nd, 1903, between all stations. 
in Canada, Port Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, 
Mich., Detroit, Mich., and East, and TO, 
but NOT FROM, Buffalo, N.Y. 

“IMPERIAL LIMITED” connection 
via North Bay leaves Toronto at 1.45 p.m. 
Sunday, Wednesday and Friday for Fort’ 
William, Winnipeg, Calgary, Banff and 
British Columbia points. Toronto to Van- 
couver in 95 hours. — First-class sleeper 
Toronto to Winnipeg and North Bay to 
Vancouver. Dining-car North Bay to 
Banff. 

For rates, tickets and tull particulars 
apply to your nearest Canadian Pacific 
Agent. 













: A. H. NOTMAN 
Assistant General Passenger Agent 
71 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





eee 
Muskoka Wharf and Penetang, 


Huntsville and Burk’s Falls 


12.05 a.m. Express for Muskoka Wharf 
and North Bay, making connection with boats 
for Royal Muskoka H_-tel and princip.| ports on 
Muskoka Lakes, 

10.45 a.m. Express (dally except Sunday) 
for Muskoka harf, connecti: g with steam 
ers for all ports on lakes. Parlor c rs to Muskoka 
Wharf 

11.30 a.m. (dally except Sunday) for Orillia, 
Penetang, Huntsville, ¢ nnecting with 


steamers for all ports on Lake of Bays, and Burk’'s 
Falls, 


DOMINION DAY 
RBETURW TICKETS will be issued at 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 
Good Going June 30th and July ist 
Valid Returning Until July @nd, 1903 


For tickets, information and descriptive literature of 
Highlands of Ontario, apply to City Ticket Office, 
north-west corner King and Yonge Streets ( Phone— 
Main 4209). 





June 
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Bohemian Glass 


Rich Cut Glass 
Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST KING ST. TORONTO 




























Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


The greater the efforts, the longer the time 
spent by an individual in accumulating pro- 
perty for his family or other purposes, the 
more important becomes the duty of making a 
will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
until too late to be performed. We will 
forward free for the asking to any address in 
Canada the various forms of wills. 


THE... 


TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


Capital Subscribed. ...$2,000,000.00 . 
Capital Paid-Up....... 700,000.00 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronie. 





When Coming to —"""™"= 


Preston Springs 


come prepared to be photographed. Here you 
will find the finest gallery in Canada. 
how to 


> Photograph 


and wish every reader of *‘ Saturday Night” to 
know the fact. 

This accounts for my advertising in this 
paper. I number some of the most discriminat- 
ing people in Canzda among my patrons, and 
wish more to know me and my work and its 
quality. THE BEST WORK IN CANADA, 


James Esson 


PRESTON 814 


I know 





Driving 
Lessons 


Single : : : 
—. Y 4 @ 
andem : : 
AIK Four-in-Hand 


MR. THOMAS ROULSTON 


Pupil of AURIEL BATONY!, New York 


will give instruction to ladies or gentle- 
men in correct form in driving and 
management and control of horses in 
harness. 


For terms and all information apply 
to 


THOMAS ROULSTON, 
Cor. Simcoe and Nelson Sts., 
TORONTO. 


French-Swiss (\iea livesiy) 


will give lessons in German, French, Latin or Greek. 
Box A, ** Saturday Night,” 





Notice of Meeting. 





Take notice that a General Meeting of the Rainy 
Lake Pulp and Paper Company, Limited, will be held 
at the office of the Olive Gold Compan of Seine 
River, Limited, Mine Center, Ont., on Friday the 
roth dav of July, 1903, ‘or the purpose of organizing 
the company and general business. 


W. J. ELLIOTT, 


Toronto, June 22nd, 1903. 


Secretary. 





‘THE STORAGE IS PILING UP IN THE 
Model Storage Company’s 


new store house. Still we have a few more spaces left 
and room for your furniture. 


Store House: 


\ Office : 
29 Sr Arthurst, | Matn 350 { 


163 Simcoe St. 





THE CAREY FAMILY. 

Information wanted ef the Carey family, who emi- 
grated from the County Monaghan, Ireland, 50 or 60 
years ago. Susan married a Mr. Riddle, who was last 
heard of in Toronto, Canada. Rosa married a Charles 

Gray, who was also heard of in Canada. Any informa- 

tion of the above families will be gratefully received 
by Mrs. W. A. Carlton (mother’s name Mary Carey), 
P.O. Box 1199, Montreal, Canada, 





fico. S. McConkey’s 


RESTAURANT 


\ tar" Tea 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bends for all persons tn positions of 
mass. e issue them for officers and em- 
pevece of all concerns—banks, telephones, 

aries on and secret societies of all escrip- 
tions. rite fer particulars. 


The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D, W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Bullding, Torente 


BALL, RE- 
CEPTION and 
ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 





‘AFTERNOON 





. ae 





SUMMER RESORTS 


King’s Royal Hotel 


PARK and RESORT 


On Georgian Bay 





The management of this beautiful new Hotel and Resort 
beg to announce that it has been finished and equipped in 
every department and detail, and are prepared to offer its 
patrons every attention and comfort. 


A Perfect Place to Spend Your Holidays. 


Illustrated Booklet free on application. 


J. M. WALSH, 





Hotel Brant 


BURLINGTON, ONT. 


Opens Monday, June 22 


Golf, tennis, boating, bathing etc. Or- 
chestra for dancing. A most charming 
and complete Summer Resort. For rates 
and illustrated booklet apply to— 





Tuomas Hoop, Manager. 


Favorite Summer Hotels 


THE BELVIDERE | THE SANS SOUCI 


PARRY SOUND MOON RIVER,P.Q. 








Write for rates, 


JAMES K. PAISLEY, 
Grand Union Hotel, 
OTTAWA, CAN. 


The Penetanguishene 


Canada’s Summer Hotel 


THE GEM OF GEORGIAN BAY 


Up-to-date management. Cuisine un- 
surpassed. Attentive attendants. Fishing, 
Boating, Bathing, Tennis, Golf. Jennings 
Orchestra. 

Write for illustrated booklet. 


The Queen’s 
Royal Hotel swe" 


LAKE 
Winnett & Thompson, Proprietors. 
Opened for business June 9th. Special 
rates for June. New casino, new golf 
links, and greatly improved in every way. 


L. M. BOOMER of the Alcazar, St. Augustine, 
Florida, MANAGER, 


Hotel del Monte 


PRESTON SPRINGS, 
ONTARIO. 


Fifty-five miles from Toronto. 
Altitude 800 feet above Lake Ontario, 


A resort for health, comfort and recrea- 
tion. The spring contains 275,906 grs. 
medicinal properties per gallon, the 
highest percentage in Canada. 

RB. WALDER, Proprietor. 





TORON TO 


Home- 
Comers’ 
Festival. 


JULY 1 to 4, 1908, 


..._PROGRAMME... 


FIRST DAY—JULY 1 
MORNING Reception of visiting con- 
tingents ; championship baseball match, 
AFTERNOON —Dominion Day Regatta; 
championship baseball and C.L.A. la- 


crosse matches; Toronto Swimming 
Club races. 
EVENING—Home-Comers’ Reception on 


grounds in front of Parliament buildings. 


SECOND DAY JULY 2 

Old Boys’ parade 
Armories to University grounds ; 
party on University lawn. 

EVENING—-Venetian fete 
display on bay. 


THIRD DAY JULY 3 
AFTERNOON 
Queen's Park. 
EVENING—Old Boys’ Conference, King 
Edward Hotel. 
FOURTH DAY JULY 4 
AFTERNOON — Championship lacrosse 
match, Torontos v. Nationals ; 
Canoe Club regatta, 


from 
garden 


and fireworks 


Open-air Horse Show in 


Toronto 


NOEL MARSHALL, STEWART HOUSTON, 
Chairman. Secretary. 


a a rere een am cement eR 


Mr. William Stitt will leave to-day for 
the Continent to purchase goods for the 
fall season. His three daughters, Misses 
Frankie, Gladys and Mollie, will accom- 
pany him. 


, over 


, coming costume. 


Georgian Bay’s 


MANAGER, 
OWEN SOUND, CAN. 


Social and Personal. 





A very quiet wedding took place on 
Saturday, June 20, when Miss Mabel 
Sadd, youngest daughter of the late Mr. 
James Sadd, became the bride of Mr. 
Edwin Gordon Wills of Toronto. The 
ceremony was performed by the Rev. Dr. 
Milligan. The bride, who was attended 
! by her sister, Miss Florence Sadd, wore 
a traveling suit of navy blue basket- 
cloth, the coat handsomely trimmed with 
string lace and pipings of Dresden silk, 
a white silk and lace blouse. <A 
pretty rose-pink hat, trimmed with cham- 
pagne lace medallions, completed the be- 
The bridegroom’s gift 
to his bride was a gold heart pendant, 
with a solitaire diamond. Mr. and Mrs. 
Wills left on the 5.20 train for New 
York. After their honeymoon they will 
reside in their pretty little home in 
North Brunswick avenue. 

* 


Mrs. John Quinn (nee Wooten) will 
be at home to her friends on Monday, 
June 29, from 3 to 6 and 8 to 10 o'clock, 
at 79 Shaw street. 

* 

Mrs. Vaughan Owen left for her home 
in Montreal on Friday last. She will 
spend the summer at her country resi- 
dence at Chambly. On Wednesday Mrs. 
Horetski of Bedford road gave a de- 
lightful farewell tea for Mrs. Owen. Miss 
Hedley, Miss Miller and Miss Fraser as- 
sisted in the tea-room. Among those 
present were Mrs. Cassels, Mrs. Drum- 
mond, Mrs. McLean McDonald, Mrs. 
Angus McDonell, Miss Foy, Mrs. Frank 
Morgan, Mrs. Rutherford, Miss Ruther- 





Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





“ NECESSITY ” may 


tion,” 


be “the mother of inven- 


and “COMPETITION ” the “life of trade,” 


but 


CON FI D ENC E Is the Foundation of 
the Piano Business. 
What gives us our success to-day is the confidence 
which people have in the methods characteristic of our 


firm, and in the reliability of 


the instruments we sell. 


We cordially invite you to visit our warerooms, 
examine the instruments, and test the methods that have 


created this Confidence. 








A BARGAIN 


A Very Handsome Cabinet Grand Dominion Piano, in burl walnut 


case, of new Colonial design, with pillared ends 
arch frame. 
A splendid piano. 


pedals, patent iron cupola 
feet nine inches. 


RB GOs. INOW oi cold iexi an cen 





, double 
Height four 
Regularly 


trusses, three 


$248 





i Winter & Leeming 


188 YONGE ST., TORONTO, 


Hamilton Warerooms, 66 King St. West 





ford, 1 Miss Milligan and Mrs. Anglin. [ 


Extra ‘ilies accounts of the suc- | 
cess of the R.M.C. dance at Kingston on | 
Monday evening are reaching me from 
every quarter. There is always youth 
and beauty to ensure the success of these 
dances, which last until all hours, as this 


| broad daylight. 


time some of the guests went home in 
Quite a number of 
pretty debutantes were at the dance, and 
everything went perfectly. The G.O.C. 
did not attend, being detained in Nia- 


gara. He passed through Toronto on 
Tuesday and took the steamer for King- 
ston. 





5 per cent. Reduction 


DURING JULY AND AUGUST 


URING the 


many 


summer 


months so 


of our regular customers 


are out of the city, at the seaside or on 


the continent, and in order to keep our 


14 employees engaged we have decided, 


as in 


former years, to make our 


at cost. 


work 


This will place within the reach of 


everyone 


the finest products of 


the 


(jcamera at the cost of ordinary photo- 





REMEMBER-:-On and after SEPTEMBER Ist, 
as heretofore, the slightest reduction 
will not be considered. 


Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsut 
Every Style and Finish 


ORDERED WORK ONLY 


Miss Franklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shirt 
waisth department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 


of the highest grade in 
cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design. 


M. FRANKLIN 
No. I! 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORO 








Tel.—Main 175. 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


58 KING ST. WEST 


North side, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 


























High-Class 


Costuming and Millinery 


MDE. &. JOAN BISH OP 


© 
g 
Vy 
$ 
© 
* 
> M{SS ALEXANDER 
S ees e cada acer alin coyoca 
® 

3 406 and 408 Yonge St. Tel.— Main 3077 
ODOOODOOOOOGOOOOOOSSOOOOOS 


OSTEOPATHY 


Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 


© 














Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent or appl ca 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment 
Office hours 1o—12 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office ’Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496, 


Painting 

I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 
lowest prices consistent with honest 
work. raining and decorating, too. 
The latter is my specialty, and you 
will entrust your next order to meI will 
= you satisfaction. 














PHON 
omee fer, JAMES J. O'HEARN 
161 QUEEN ST. WEST 
ARTISTIC "= 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe..s » 2 2 st 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co, 


116 BAY STREET, TURONTO. 


Gasoline Launches 








\@ to 22 feet Launches always in stock. 





CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, Limited 


Foet of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto 





Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





“had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 


FREDERICK LYONDE, 101 King St. West ui: sic" cea 


THERE IS 


No Silk So Smooth, 


No Silk So Long, 


mL Sy Lest Stone em 





models in mountings and the most grace- 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making a 
study of what is pleasing and appro- 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 
have also developed a rare degree of 
manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 
cal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
al lenses are made up, and the most seru- 
pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 
structions of the oculists and meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 
glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 


The “RIGGS” Dental Offices 


TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 
Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 


DR. C. J. RODGERS 
DENTIST 


Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
No. 1 CARLTON STREET, 
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We make a specialty of small necessaries that will 
go a long way towards making a pleasure of your 


FLASKS 
Price 50c. to $5.00. 
DRINKING GLASSES & CUPS 
Prices 25c. to $3.00. 
MIRRORS FOR TRAVELING 
Prices 50 to $3.00. 
SPONGE BAGS 
25c. to 50c. 
CARRYALLS 
Prices $2.50 to $4.00, 
PLAYING CARD CASES 
Prices 50c. to $1.50. 
FOBS 
Prices 0c. to $1.00. 


TRUNKS, BAGS, SUIT 


1 
de 


in the selection of materials. 


CASES, 


tinguished by their superior finish, strength, and the great care taken 


TOILET ROLLS 
Prices 50c. to $2.00. 
COLLAR AND CUFF CASES 
Prices $1.00 to $3.00. 
RIDING LEGGINGS 
Price $3.50 pair. 
SAFETY RAZORS 
Price $1.50. 
HAIR AND CLOTH BRUSHES 
Prices 50c. to $4.00. 
RUGS 


Prices $4.00 to $8.50. 


BELTS 


Prices 50c. to $1.00. 


we make goods that are dis- 


For out-of-town buyers we send our handsome Catalogue S, which 


shows with beautiful engravings the special lines we make and are not sold 


elsewhere. 


«elulian Sale 


LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited, 
105 King St. West, Toronto. 





Established 
50 Years. 


YE OLDE FIRME OF 


Established 
50 Years. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Heintzman & Co. Pian 


You 
st distinguished musician to perform on your instru- 


issurance that thi 


This name on 


i piano 
nvite the m« 


} 


t with the 


Splendid 


is an absolute guarantee of quality. 


S piano is equal to any test. 


n design and possessed of a marvellous tone power, it 


makes the ideal instrument for the home. 


COREE TS Biol aE EEE ED 
Ye Olde Firme of 


HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 





Guessing at the heat of an oven spoils 
more food than inexperienced cooks. 
Dainty pastry and delicate cakes are 
ruined if the oven is too hot or not 


hot enough. 


The oven thermometer of the Imperial Oxford Range 


does away with all guesswork. The least experienced can tell to a 
certainty when the oven is ready for baking or roasting. 
Every housekeeper will appreciate this convenience of the 


Imperial 


Oxford 


Range 


Most cooking failures may be traced to the fact that you don’t know 
your oven. With the Imperial Oxford Range you know that the heat 
of the oven is evenly distributed and its exact 


temperature. 


Write for the Imperial Oxford booklet. Or better 
still, will you call at one of our agencies and see 
the stove itself? 


The Gurney 
Foundry Co. 


Limited 


Toronto, Canada 


Montreal, Winnipeg 
Vancouver : 


In the Kitchen of the King 
Edward Hotel. 


Since the King Edward 
Hotel the completeness of the di 
rangements and the 


Opening of the 
ning ar 
excellence of the eui- 
ommented 
Down in the 
dward 


have 


sine been particularly 

all visitors. 
n t of the King EF 
upon whose successful manage 
ment will largely depend the future well 
being of the new hotel. The kitchen is 
an immense place, the entire center of the 
building, and from it radiate all manner | 
of store-rooms and pantries and the out 
carrying of every modern invention that | 
in sanitary and speedy measures will 
facilitate the workings thereof 


upon by 


base 
ire the apart 
nents 


| Ir the 
; counter are kept, in an ice box of six 


the 
into 


leads from 
directly 

the foot and to the right of 
The floor 


A broad staircase 
ropean dining-room 
kitchen, at 
vhich is the steward’s office 
the walls white-tiled, 
ind the shelvings are of oak. To the left 
of the staircase is the huge dumb-waiter, 
upon which will be carried orders from 
the banqueting hall, and along the west 
side of the room is the oyster counter, 
Where, in particularly constructed pans 
over a fire of exact and unvariable tem 
perature, that toothsome  shell-fish is 


is inlaid mosaie, 


cooked in every mode known to chefdom 


fruit pantry next to the oyster 


departments, all the fruits, creams, but- 
ter, and such like things on order for the 
European dining-room, and leading from 


' overlooks 
| fifty or more employees therein. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the outer pantry is the pastry-room, 
where the puddings and confectionery 
will be prepared. The pudding steamers 
are attached to the pipes from the fur- 
nace at a convenient position on the wall 
where neither a stooping nor stretching 
posture need tire the cook in his at- 
tention to these dainties, and the great 
copper pot for steaming or boiling fruit 
is a bonanza for jam-making. From this 
room opens the ice cream pantry, where 
nothing but creams and sherbets are 
made, six kinds at a time, and the freez- 
ers turned by electricity. An array of 
great and little moulds, bricks, fancy in- 
dividual shapes, and everything new in 
the making‘ and for the serving of these 
frozen delicacies are found in their se- 
parate compartments here. The next 
spot of interest in the kitchen is the new 
battery, whereon hot water, boiled milk, 
tea and coffee are kept, and beside them 
are three immense round: copper boilers 
for soup stock. The great vegetable pots. 
in which either a steaming or boiling 
process can be used, stand in a row a 
little above the floor, but not one of 
these utensils is connected with the 
kitchen range proper. 

The real range occupies the entire 
north side of the kitchen and is 36 feet 
in length, with a hood all over it. The 
utensils for the range are of steel and 
copper, and overhang the serving table 
in glittering array. Four or five cooks 
are kept busy at the large range before 
and during meal hours; a broiler (both 
over charcoal and gas), a roast cook, a 
fry cook, and others, have charge of 
entrees and special dishes. At the far 
end of the serving table is the Bain 
Marie, where certain relishes are kept 
warm, and also a great steel warming- 
pan. The copper pot for clarifying con- 
somme is at the end of this table, and to 
the right again, occupying the east side 
of the kitchen, is the garde manger. The 
fish-box, ice-drawers (wherein are kept 
in separate compartments steaks, cutlets, 
kidneys, and such like), and a big refrig- 
erator for salads and garnishes, are lined 
against the wall, and in the center of the 
room are the soup tureens for serving, 
carving platters with their gravy boats, 
over which are suspended metal covers 
on pulleys, the special irons for hot 
cakes, waffles, etc., and at the south end 
the egg-boilers, a simple and perfect con- 
trivance, with a lower trough filled with 
boiling water, and suspended above are 
half a dozen or more little nickel buck- 
ets attached to clocks. The clocks are 
set for three or four minutes, according 
to the time desired for boiling the eggs, 
the eggs then placed in a bucket and let 
down into the boiling water at the min- 
ute indicated by the hand of the clock, 
the bucket rises automatically from the 
water, and the boiled egg is ready to the 
perfection of the eater’s taste, whether 
the person egoking it is on time or not. 
The chef’s office is a wired enclosure and 
the whole kitchen and the 
A tele- 
phone is at his elbow, and every con- 
trivance for the carrying out of his oner- 
ous duties. In the south-east corner are 
the dish-washers, electric knife-cleaners 
and dish-shelves. No old-fashioned dish- 
pans and despised dishcloths for the ac- 
cumulation of grease, no great trays and 
sopping towels for the drying thereof, 
and, what is more to the point, not a 


woman near that corner; men attend to. 


the work at this washing, and men who 
understand the mechanism of the ma- 
chines, for in this kitchen scientific hand- 
ling takes the place of aforetime drudg- 
ery. How it is done—who cares? They 
go in dirty and come out clean—dried, 
too. and ready to be shelved. 

No vegetables will be brought into the 
kitchen until prepared for the pots, and 
thus all odor and the muss of prepara- 
tion will be kept away. The bakery opens 
from the north-east of the kitchen, and 
here two expert bakers are employed for 
bread, muffin and roll-making. Every- 
thing is baked on the oven bottom but 
the “American sandwich loaves,” which 
the chef calls “our pan-made bread.” <A 
second kitchen opens from the rear of 
the large one, and in this the meals of 
the kitchen help will be prepared, and 


INLAND NAVIGATION, 


N. S. & T. Navigation Co. 


‘Strs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 
8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 


ST. CATHARINES 
NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


Family Book Tickets, $5.00, 


H. G. LUKE, = = = Toronto Manager. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 
Strs. CHICORA, CHIPPEWA, CORONA 


FIVE TRIPS DAILY 
(EXCEPT SUNDAY) 

On and after June rs will leave Yonge Street Wharf 
(east side), at 7 a.m., g a.m., 11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 
4-45 pm., for 

Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston 
onnecting with New York Central and Hudson River 
R.R Michigan Central RK. R., International Ry. 
(Can. Div.), and Niagara Gorge Railway. 

Book Tickets now on sale only at General Office 
s4 King Street East. 

B. W. | 


ILGER, Manager, 


TICKET OFFICE: 
2 KING ST. EAST 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


ne 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
Wednesdays 


daily, ex 


4 p.m, Monday and Saturdays ; on and 
after June 


(port of R 


ept Sundays, for Charlotte 
hester), Thousand Islands, running the 


Rapids to Montreal, Quebec 


Saturday to 


day, June 6 


and Saguenay River. 


Monday Excursion 


for Charlotte (Port 
f Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y 


ommences 
, Thousand 
e and Prescott, and every Saturday 
rason, 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line, 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 
Thursdays till Jume 6; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 


realand intermediate ports. Low rates on this line, 


HH. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 


Western Passenger Agent, + + Toronto, 


from it again opens a large cool dining- 
recom with tiled walls, mosaic floor and 
nice furnishings. 

Over 300 lockers for the livery of the 
bellboys and other employees are near by 
this dining-room, and away at the south 
end of the basement is a separate din- 
ing-room for the female employees, who 
will be served and waited upon by other 
waitresses. The mechanics employed in 
the engine-room also have their own din- 
ing-room. 

Plate and dish-warmers are in close 
proximity to the carving tables, and the 
tray stands are near by, so that there 
will be no delay in serving meals. 

The firing of fowl is done by turning 
in old-fashioned spit style in a modern 
round oven, where gas jets blaze from 
every side and electricity attends to the 
moving around. ; 

Oysters are stewed in full view, on 
scooped pans that discharge their con- 
tents automatically when done to a turn. 
Chafing-dishes, egg-boilers, grill-pans—ev- 
erything that an epicure could wish in 
the way of meal-preparing is on this 
range, in full view. 


Co 


That there is nothing new under the 
sun is as true now as in the days of Solo- 
mon. No doubt much of Roman prowess 
was due to the universal use of baths 
by all classes. The modern tendency is 
te return to the use of natural treat- 
ment. Unquestionably the waters com- 
pounded in Nature’s laboratory are the 
best remedial agents; chief among these, 
from medical references, is the “St. Cath- 
arines Well,” located in St. Catharines, 
the “Garden City” of Canada. Here will 
be found every facility for rest, recupera- 
tion and comfort where exists a happy 
combination of family hotel life and 
sanitarium attachments for those desir- 
ing same. It is time that Canadians 
were sensible of the resources of their 
own country and that it is not necessary 
to go over the border to procure either 
the necessities or the luxuries of life. 


BA 


I he 
‘Solid 
Cotaee 
Tiree 
is guaranteed to ride bet- 
ter, last longer and wear 
smoother than any other 
tire on the market. It will 
not creep or open at joint 
and the maximum resili- 
ency of rubber is maintain- 
ed. The full strength of 
the Dunlop Tire Cmpany, 
Limited, is back of this 
guarantee of superiority. 
The Dunlop trade-mark 
on carriage tires is like the 

sterling mark on silver. 


THE DUNLOP TIRE CO., Limited, 
TORONTO, CANADA, 


3ranch Depots at 
Montreal, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver. 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


LOOK BEFORE YOU SLEEP! 

When you go to any hotel examine your 
mattress. If it is a ‘“‘ Marshall Sanitary” you 
need look no further. Your comfort is secure. [If 
it is not, KICK. 

Up-te-date hotels use no other, 

Nothing approaches them for restfulness, resiliency 
and comfort, 

Our mattresses and pillows are always 
cool in summer, 


THE MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS 
cCO., 259 King Street West, Toronto. 
*Phone— Main 4533. Write for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago and London, England. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


Brasier—At Brooklyn, N.Y., on Saturday, 
June 20th, to Mr. and Mrs. Sidney C. 
Brasier, a son. 

Osler—June 24, Toronto, Mrs. F. 
Osler, a son, 

Appelbe—June 20, Parry Sound, Mrs. (Dr.) 
J. Appelbe, a son, 

Campbell—June 22, Milton, 
Campbell, a daughter. 


Gordon 


Mrs. J. M. 


Marriages. 


Murphy — Dooling — At 
Church, on 2rd inst., by 
Barrett, Miss Agnes 
Oliver Murphy. 

Rae—Young—June 23, Toronto, George 
Menendez Rae to Lily Irene Young. 

Stewart—Scott—June 18, Brampton, Wil- 
liam Kilborne Stewart, M.A., to Bthel 
E. A. Scott, B.A. 

Mulock—Falconbridge—June 
Cawthra Mulock to 
Falconbridge. 

Massie—Covert—June 24, Toronto, Robert 
F. Massie to Isabel Evon Covert. 

Lazier—Simpson—June 17, Toronto, Ernest 
’. Lazier to Muriel Simpson. 

Wetherald—Macleod — June 17, George- 
town, Ont., Hubert McKay Wether- 
ald to Sarah Eleanor Macleod. 

Bourlier—Akers—June 18, Toronto, 
Cc. Bourlier, jr., to Nellie 
Akers 

Wills—Sadd 
Gordon 


St Patrick’s 
Rev. Father 
Dooling to Mr. 


24, 
Adele 


Toronto, 
Baldwin 


Henry 
Goulding 
June 20, Toronto, Edwin 
Wills to Mabel Sadd. 


Deaths. 


Taylor—June %, Toronto, Charles W. 
Taylor, business manager Globe Print- 
ing Company, aged 62 years. 

Evans—June 23, Toronto, Mrs. 
Sparling Evans 

Tymon—Toronto, Mrs. Catharine Tymon. 

Andrews—June 23, York Mills, John An- 
drews, aged 27 years. 

Sanford—Neweastle, Mrs. 
Sanford. 

Macpherson—June 17, 
T. H. Macpherson. 

Edwards—June 14, Carleton Place, Wel- 
lington Edwards 


Lucinda 


Olive Wilmot 


near Owen Sound, 


June 27, 1903 


IMPERIAL BANK OF GANADA 


Proceedings of the Twenty-Eighth Annual General Meeting ofthe 
Shareholders, Held at the Banking House of the Institution 
in Toronto, on Wednesday, 17th June, 1903. 


The Twenty-eighth Annual General Meeting of the Imperial Bank of Canada 
was held in pursuance of the terms of the Charter at the Banking House of the 
Institution, June 17th, 1903. 

There were present: 

T. R. Merritt, St. Catharines; William Ramsay of Bowland, Stow, Scotland; 
Witliam Hendrie, Hamilton; Robert Jaffray, Toronto; TT. Sutherland Stayner, 
Elias Rogers, D. R. Wilkie, Clarkson Jones, David Kidd, Hamilton; Edward 
Martin, K,C., Hamilton; David Smith, Thomas Walmsley, J. L. Blaikie, A. A. 
McFall, Bolton; Nehemiah Merritt, R. H. Temple, Lyndhurst Ogden, R. N. Gooch, 
Peleg Howland, A. W: Austin, G. W. Lewis, Prof. Andrew Smith, F.R.C.V.S., 
Robert Mills, Hamilton; C. C. Dalton, William Spry, R. L. Benson, E. K. Scoley, 
W. W. Vickers, J. G. Ramsey, G. G. Heward, W. D. Matthews, Robert Thomp- 
son, Albert A. Thompson, George B. Sweetnam, Ira Standish, W. J. Gage, V- 
H. E. Hutcheson, E. Hay, Anson Jones, W. Gibson Cassels, H. Sintzel, W. C. 
Crowther, Archibald Foulds, Samuel Nordheimer, J. H. Eddis, R. G. O. Thomson 
and others. : 

The chair was taken by the President, Mr. T. R. Merritt, and the Assistant 
General Manager, Mr, E. Hay, was requested to act as Secretary. 

. Moved by Mr. J. L. Blaikie, seconded by Mr. Anson Jones: 

That Mr. W. Gibson Cassels, Mr. R. H. Temple and Mr. Lyndhurst Ogden be 
and are hereby appointed scrutineers.—Carried. 

The General Manager, at the request of the Chairman, read the report of the 
Directors and the Statement of Affairs. 


THE REPORT 


The Directors beg to submit to the Shareholders their Twenty-cighth 
Annual Report and Balance Sheet of the affairs of the Bank as on 31st May, 
1903, together with Statement of the result of the operations for the year 
which ended that day. 

Out of the Net Profits of the year, after making full provision for all bad 
and doubtful debts and for the authorized contributions to the Pension 
and Guarantee Funds: 

(a) Dividends have been paid at the rate of 10 per cent. per 
amounting to $285,237.37. 

(b) Bank Premises Account has been credited with $20,000. 

(c) Rest Account has been increased by $100,000. 

(d) Profit and Loss Account has been increased by $76,890.75. 

The Premium received upon New Capital Stock, amounting to $411,312, has 
also been added to Rest Account, making that account $2,636,312, equal to 
88.33 per cent. of the Paid-Up Capital. 

Branches have been opened during the year at: 


Victoria .......British Columbia. 
Cranbrook British Columbia. 
Regina 

Wetaskiwin 

North Winnipeg 

Bolton 

The authority given to your Directors at the last Annual Meeting to in- 
crease the Capital Stock of the Bank by the sum of $1,500,000 has been 
availed of so far by an allotment to Shareholders of $500,000 of New Stock at 
a premium of 85 per cent. The remaining $1,000,000 will be issued from time 
to time as the business of the Bank may demand at a premium equivalent to 
the proportion which the Reserve Fund may at the time bear to the Paid- 
Up Capital. 

A desirable site for the Montreal Branch has been purchased and suit- 
able premises are being erected thereon. Arrangements are also in progress for 
the erection of premises in Strathcona, N.W.T.; Rosthern, N.W.T.; and Revel- 
stoke, B.C. 

The Head Office and Branches have all been carefully inspected during 
the year. 

The Directors desire to express their high appreciation of the faithful and 
efficient manner in which all the officers have performed their respective 
duties during the year. T. R. MERRITT, President. 


PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT 


Deritend > 5 per Balance at credit of account, 
cent. (pai st 0 e- 81s ay. 1902. Snark dratevain 9 AQF 
cember, 1902)... - .. $136,453 43 ist May, 1902, brought forward$ $8,006 G2 
Dividend No. 56, 5 per 
cent (payable Ist of June, | 
MD cshss Whar ava ca whee ee oe 


annun 


| Premium received on New Capital 


Stock... 411,312 00 


$285,237 37 | Profits for the year ended 3ist May, 

511,312 00 1903, after deducting charges of 

management and interest due de- 

| positors, and after making full 

provision for all bad and doubt- 

aaenael mi ful debts and for rebate on bills 
| under discussion ooee 482,128 12 


$976,935 64 $976,935 64 
¢ i ae 


Transferred to Rest Account 
Written off Bank premises 
Furniture Account 


Balance of Account carried  for- 


REST ACCOUNT 


Balance at credit of Account, 3ist May, lv... 

Trensferred from Profit and Loss Account 
Bremium on New Capital Stool. .00. oo. c06 cee ces coe cscs 
From Profits of the year 


$2,636,312 


28th Annual Statement, 31st May, 1903 


LIABILITIES | ASSETS 
Notes of the bank in Circula- | Gold and silver coin.$ 687,857 35 
MED ot wage Bie reas $2,584,326 00| Dominion Govern- 
Deposits not bear- ment notes ... 2,465,194 00 
ing interest.. .. ..$ 4,375,052 28 anal 
Deposits bearing in- 
terest (ncluding 
interest accrued to ac 
date).. . 15,305,178 93 
F -——— 19,680,231 21 


Banks in 
82,310 50 


3,153,061 35 


Deposit with Dominion Gov- 
ernment for security for note 
circulation 


120,000 00 
814,423 74 
384,134 87 
219,303 02 
1,742,612 16 


$6,433,525 14 


Banks a 


other Balance due from other Banks 


Deposits by 


Balance due from Agents in 
the United Kingdom 
Balance due from Agents in 


Total Mabilit es to the public. .$22,346,867 71 
Capital Stock (paid up) 2,983,890 00 
Rest Account .,. ..$ 2,636,312 00 
Dividend No. 56 
(payable 1st June, 
1903), 5 per cent... 
Former Dividends 
unclaimed 


Foreign Countries.. 
148,783 94 

187 00 
55,949 16 


Dominion and Pro- 

vincial Government 

securities... ... ....$ 838,898 74 
Canadian Municipal 

securities and Brit- 

ish or Foreign or 

Colonial public se- 

curities other than 

Canadian ... -» 1,567,172 06 
Railway and other 

Bonds, Debentures, 

and Stocks.. .... .. 1,143,627 81 


counted... 
Balance 0 
and Loss Account 


carried forward .. 160,386 27 


$3,001,618 37 


3,549,698 61 
Call and Short Loans on Stocks 


and Bonds in Canada, 3,069,674 08 


$13,052,697 83 


Other Current Loans, 
counts, and Advances 


14,647,194 38 
Overdue debts (loss provided 


17,845 45 
89,990 90 
85,965 29 


premises)... .. 
Mortgages on Real Estate sold 
by the Bank ¢_20ece 
Bank premises, including Safes, 
Vaults, and Office Furniture, 
at Head Office and Branches 
Other Assets, not included un- 
der foregoing heads .. 


485,696 48 
3,291 75 
ees $28,332,382 08 
$28,332,382 08 D. R. WILKIE, General Manager” 


The usual motions were submitted and carried unanimously, 

The Scrutineers appointed at the Meeting reported the following gentlemen 
duly elected Directors for the ensuing year, viz.: T. _R. Merritt, D. R. Wilkie, 
Wm. Ramsay, Robt. Jaffray, T. Sutherland Stayner, Elias Rogers, Wm. Hendrie. 

At a subsequent Meeting of the Directors, Mr. T. R, Merritt was elected Pre- 
sident, and Mr. D. R. Wilkie Vice-President; for the ensuing yeu: 


y oO the Board. 
By crser oh tee D. R. WILKIB, General Manager. 


“ Artist ” 
B Flat 
Cornet 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 


Toronto, June 17th, 1903. 


Young—June 17, Malvern, Ont., 
Greene Young, aged 77 years. ‘ 

De Mauritz—June 21, Guelph, Robert Col- 
quhoun de Mauritz, aged 39 years. 


W. H. STONE 
UNDERTAKER 


yvonae 93498 8TREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


J. YOUNG (lex. mittera) 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 


Godfrey 





SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & SonsCo., Limited 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 





